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E. as ave are yold, Deer Elizabeth "ibid the FO 

parts of Falitaff Jo much, as to expreſs a wiſh of feng 
him produced in love, it was a 3. iment Po 8 
thor, and ſich a one as not a tythe of female perl 
that time to this, auoul pay tbe Knight." Rhodomont ey fy 12 
and Jello, 5 have but an awkward reliſh with. the ſofter Jex : 
however, he 16, beyond doubt, a rich, wwell-drawn; ab- 
finiſhed portrait, and maintaining bim with pee much, though 
not equal, Ae? 1 three pieces, ſhows moſt evidently 
a a rich and werful genius. By, reyal command we learn this 

medy <vas 1 and with remarkable expedition. IV: 

. place it then under two dyjadvantages; firſt, being a lab- 
jed# not / ſuggefed by the author, but as cue may ſay impoſed ; 
ſecondly, the hurry with which it was wy po in. thi; bebe, 
wwe ſbould rather thwell upon its heauties, than its fabliis "The 
charafters are numerous, and well contraſted; the bufine/i 
tolerably good, and ſome ; of Falſtaff's ſcenes admirably ⁊urit- 
ten. There are ſeveral paſſages which trifle very much 'with 
patience, but. a kfſon 72 flows from the whole; ain 
h aal. and * Jealouſy are Nidiculed | in a con- 
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SCENE 1, before Pages hou, in Windſor, 
Enter ili Shallow, Slender, and Sr Hugh Evans. 


„bal. IR H 5 perſuade' me not; I will he? a 
| Star- Chunber matter of it: if he were twenty 
Sir 7 obu- Faſftaff” 5s, he ſhall. not abuſe Revert” Galley 
Eſquire. l 
Sen. In the county of Gloueefer, Juſtice m peace, aid 
Coram, 

Shal. Ay, coufin Slender, and Cuftalorum. 

Len. Ay, and Rotulorum too ; and a 3 
Maiter Parſon, who writes himſelf Armgero, to any bill 
warrant, quittance, or mY Naa de ts l 

Sbal. Ay, that 1 do, an 'have done, aby: tine thee 
three hundred years. 

Hen. All his ee gone before bim, heh dosen: 
and all his anceſtors, that come aſter him, may: they 
* the dozen white Luces, in their coat. 

It is an old coat. 
Ewa. The dozen white Lowſes t do become an 000 
coat well; it agrees well Paſſant; it is a _ wry 
10 man, and fignities love. „ 
Slex, I may quarter, og. 4 N 
Sbal. You may, by marrying. ves Pape tg 4 


„ Shallrw is an odd kind of an humorift, and requires riſible 
features, with arch antiquated expreflion z Slender cannot be ro 
vacant in face nor utterance; volubility and the eb contraction 
of dialect will equip Sir Hag b. 

+ This pun upon the word. Luce, which means a pike, may 
contain for ſome ee humour 5. but to us It argue more diſy uit, 
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THE MERRY WIVES 
Eva, Tt is marring indeed, if he quarter it, 
$hal, Not a whit, 1 
Eva. Yes, per lady; if he has a quireer 6f your coat, 
| "hed | is but three iu for yourſelf, in my ſimple con- 
is zeQures ; but that is all one : if Sir Foba E have 
| committed diſparagements upon you, I am of the church, 
' and will be glad to do my . to make atone- 
1 ments and compromiſes between you. 
þ 


S$hal; The council ſball hear 1 it; it is a riot. 

Eva. It is not meet the council hear of a riot; there 
is no fear af Got in a riot: the council, look you, f ſhall 
defire to hear the fear of Got, and not to hear a not; J 
* LN A 0 7% | the 

0 life, if I were a ny e 
ſword ſhould AA. Loh mus Or | 
> £va, It is petter that friends is the ſword mould nd 1 
it; and there is alſo another device in- my pain, which” 
=. venture prings good diſcretions with it: there is 
I . Anne Page, which i is daughter to Maſter George Page, 
which is pretty virginit ). 
5 Nn. Mis. dune Page? ſe has brown hair, and ſpeaks 
WE ſmall, like a woman. 
: Eua. It is that ferry perſon. for all the orld, as juſt a8 
| you will deſire: and ſeven hundred pounds of monies, 
1 * 2 and. ſilver, as her grande upon his death- bed 
. . when ſhe is able to overtake ſeventeen. years 
BY of it were a good motion, if we leave our pribbles 
=... and prabbles, and deſire a marriage between Maſter 
1 PIR Asralur Slender, and Miſtreſs. Anue Page. 
4,9 2 : Did her grandhre leave her ſeven bandes 
un 
* Ay, and her father 3 is "make ** a petter penny. 
3 I know the young, gentlewoman: ſhe has good 
>. 
p Eva. Seven hundred pounds and. polidilicies3 is goot 


| 
1 | gifts, 
: £ Well ; ler us ſee 1 Mr. rat is . 
; | | there? a 1 
7 L <2, dards here urges peace, ateiniatly Wann; Job kis fre- 
= . wow mention of the a is got fit for tage reprefentarion. #21 
. 1% - ; | N Eva, 
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„N. Sirall Ido deſpiſe a. tyar, as 

I do deſpiſe one that is ao ws I defpiſe Ys 

true. The "knight, Sir John, is chere: and I befeech 

you be ruled by your. well wihers. I will pear. the 

_ - door ¶ Musals.] för ; Maſter * Wits wear Got 
bleſs your houſe here. 


4 Ee, Mr, bia, 11. 
Page. . ere? 


Eva, Here's 'Got's pling 454 our friend, ns 
-Juftice Shattow ; and here's young Maſter” „that 
your ſhall tell you another tale, if matters grow 

r tkin 
Fe: Nee jour een well 11 thank 
veniſon, Maſter Shallow. ; 

791 d. Maſter Page, I am glad to ſee you: much; good 
do it our good heart; I wiſt'd your vemiſcir better; it 
was ill kid. How doth. good Miſtreſs Page? And I 


thank you always with my heart, la; with heart, 
IS Sir John Palltaff \ here? yes 


Page. Sir, he J within ; ; and I would I could 2 
office between 

Por, It is tte e as a Chriſtians ought to ſpeak. 

Shal. He hath N wrongs me, Maſter © 

Page. Sir, he doth in ſome fort confeſs it. , 
Hal. If it be confeſs)d, it is not redreſs'd; is not that 

fo, Maſter Page? He hath = me, indeed he hach, 
4 


at a word he hath: believe me Ate: N 
faith, he is wrong'd f. ; 53 


© Page. Here comes Sir Fob. 


1 Emer Sir John Falſtaff, Bardolph, — 


Fal. Now, Maſter Bae: yy n of me to 
. the king? I | AN 


Evan, as a7 | ſhould 5 hs infteadof . | 
+ The refentment of Shallow is expreſſed in terms letleretly 
entertaining; indeed preſervation of character, whether natural or 
antio, ſeems to be Shakeſpeare's conftant care. 
rah 7 the ſtage 8 r Jon, kee. NN vide Firſt . 
Frey — . 
6 | 


| Bhat. 


\ 


2 : 


8 T HE CM ERR NY WDVES 
S4. Knight, vou dh e es kit my 
deer, and broke open my BE el 

Ful. But not kiſsd wk TE 's daughter. 

| Shal. Tut, a pin; this ſhall be anſwer d. 

Fal. I will anſwer it, ſtraight ; I Ro done all this 
That is now anſwer'd. it ants 

Shal. The council ſhall know this. 

Fal. Twere better for you, if it were not bun in 
council; 0 ou'll be laugh'd at. £ 

Ewa. Pauca verba, Sir, John, worts. 

Fal. Good worts? Goods cabbage. Slender, I broke 
your head: what matter have you againſt me ? 

Sex. Marry, fir, I have matter in my head againſt 
He and 5 your coney-catching raſcals, . 

n, and P. i/tol . ' q | 
Bar. You Banbury cheeſe. 
TY it is no matter. 
. Bow now, Mephoflophitus ? 

= Ay, it is no matter, 

Nym. Slice, I fay, pauca, pauca: Shice, that's wy 
humour. 

Sen. Where's Simple, my man? Can you tell, couſin? 

Ewa. Peace, I pray you; now let us underſtand; 
there is three umpares in this matter, as I underſtand ; 
that is Maſter Page, fidelicet, Maſter Page ; and there is 

- myſelf,. fdelicet, Pet þ and the third party is, laſtly, 
and finally, mine ho of the Garter, 

Mr. Page. We three to hear it, and end it between 
them. 

Ewa. Ferry goot; I will make a prief of f it in m 
note book, and we will afterwards ork upon the _ 
with as Wee as we can. 
Fal. 5 | 
Pi. He ("68 with ears. 

Eva. The tevil and his tam ; what phraſe 18 un, . 
hears with ears? Why it is affectations. 
Fal. Piſtol, did you pick Maſter Slexder*s'purſe ? b 
Sen. Ay, by theſe gloves, did he, or I would I might 
| - never come in mine own great chamber again elfe, of 
oven groats in mill-ſixpences, and two Eduard thovel 
| | ards, 
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» OF WINDSOR; L 95 5 
denne * coſt me to ſhilli and eee 
of Nad Miller ; by theſe * 
232 Is this true P © dj 
Daa. No; it is if it is a pick - p 8 
7 Ha! thou 3 foreigner; Sir John, and 
Maſter. mine, I combat challenge 1 3 this Latin bilbo; 
word. of denial in thy labras here; word Ed 
fro ek thou ly ſt. 2 
8 * By t loves, then, twas he. 

nt = fir, and paſs good humours : I will 
| Fe - marcy-mp with you, if you run the baſe. humour on 
me; that is the very note of it +. 


Sr. this hat, then, de in che red face had it; for | 


Et and Fohu ? ' 
1 ſay the gendenmn 
himſelf-o COS ſentences. 4 1g 
hay Arun mo is his five ſenſes: fye, what: the iguoratice 3 18. 


«Fat And being fap, fir; 1 they fay, calhier d, 


uſions 
Sen. N dee In Zats then tot bur de do 
1 drunk whillt L live again, but in 


| 7, WARE 
e Far. his, e PHI 
en knaves. A, Dk. 


* So got udge "me, chat f is a vityaue.miad... 


Fal. Len ace ane Graph gendamen, 
you hear it, 


Enter * 4. Anne ue Page, with ines | 1 


534 age. 
"wht Buy auger 


Men, Oh beaven! 6 is ken 


— 


8 Labras—for lips. 

+ Theſe fegen foHtowers of the fat e utter ihe we 

| thick very inſipid traſh; an obſcure kind of knock-me-&wn 
lang ; the whole ſcene wt think compoſed of obſeinte immaterial 
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1% THE MERRY WIVES 


Enter Miſtreſi Ford and ref, Page, A. 


* 1 * Miſtreſs Ford ? 
iſtreſs Ford; by my troth, are v well. 
met; by you! leave; Miltreſs Ford. A 12 
Page. Wife, bid theſe gentlemen welcome; come, 
We have a hot veniſon paſty to dinner; come, gen- 
temen, I hope we ſhall drink down all unkintineſs, © - 
(Exit Falſtaff, Page, He. 


Manent Shallow, Evans, aud Slender... 


den. I had rather n a had my book 


ET 1 f its 
Enter Simple, — 184 * 


5 Ho, now Hl where have you been? T mult wait-on 
myſelf, muſt I? you have not the book of riddles about 
Ray have you? 
| Book of riddles? why; did» u nor lend: it to 
| Ai bort-cate, upon Allballoomas * fortnight afore 
Te; f Bag! fon hs 
al. co; come, con; we 1 * a 
8 you, coz :: marry this; coz; 15 7s, as Twete, 
à tender, a kind of render, made” afar off, by Sir Hh 
here: do you underſtand me? 
den. Ay, fir, you ſhall find me realdinible'; i it be ſo, 
1 will do that is reaſon. 
Sal. Nay, but underſtand me. 
Slen, So do, ſir, 
- Jia. Give car to his ,motions, Mr. Shader: 
deſcription the matter to you, if you be capacity 65 . 
Len. Nay, Iwill do as m my cop, Shallow ſays: I pray 
you, pardon me: he's a juſtice of peace in his count, 
ſimple tho? I ſtand here. 
„ Bua. But that is not the queſtion: the queſtion 18 
| concerning your marriage. 
1 Shal, Ay, there's the point; ſir. BEOS 
S. Why; if it be o, 1 will marry her, uporvany . rea· 
ſonable demands. 


Eva. 


or WINDSOR.” 11 


Eva. But can you affection the oman? 1 


mand to know that of your mouth, or of your lips: for 


divers * philoſophers hold that the lips is parcel of .the 


mouth: therefore, precaſely, can you carry your * 
will to the maid ? 


Shal. Couſin Abraham Slender, can you love her? 


that would do reaſon. 
Eva. Nay, Got's lords and his ladies Thee. muſt ſpeak 


n ſires towards 


Shal. That you muſt : 


Will you, upon good dowry, marry her? SE 

Sev, 1 will do a greater thing than that, Ty” 
requeſt, couſin, in any reaſon. 

Sal. Nay, conceive me, conceive - me, ſweet coz; ; 
what I do, 15 to pleaſiire you, co: can you love the 
maid.? 

Sn. 1 will marry her; fir, at your dt but if 
there be no great love in the begining, yet heaven may 
decreaſe it upon better acquaintanee, when we are mar- 
ried and * mo Sw to know one another; I 
ho n familiarity will grow more contem But 
if 1 2 marry her, I will marry her, that I — freely 
difloved, and ad diflolucly+: 

Eva. It is a ferry diſcretion anfiver ; ſave, the fault 
is in th' ort diſſolutely: the ort is, according to our 
meaning, reſolutely ; his meaning is goot, 

Shal. Ay, I think my couſin meant well. 


Nen. Ay, or elſe I would I might be hang'd, Ia. 
Euter Miſtreſs Anne Page. 


Sal Here comes fair Miſtreſs Ame. Would IT were 
young, for your ns” n Anne 105 


» Sie High's 8 BE 3 in \ philoſophers. to 
| ant that the lips are a part of the — is laughable, and de- 


ptive of a whimſical methodical pedagogu 

{+ We are rather apt to think, —.— Bak Flender may be 
woppoſed, that our anther bas: here — * with tos A. 
©*-confuſion of words. | 


: — 
2 0 7 
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Sen. I hope, fir, I will do, as it ſhall become one 


> oo 
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"Anne. The dinner is on che tub; e 


your Warſhip's compa 


Sal. I will wait roy "i fri V weft n 270 
- Eva. Od's a will, I will not be abſence at the 


grace. — * Shallow and Evans. 
Anne. bart wy to come in, fir? 


Anne, The dinner attends you, fir, N 


Hen. I am not an hungry, 1 thank you; forfooth : go 


firrah, for all you are my man, go wait upon my coufin 
Shalkew. [ Ex#t Simple.) A 72 of peace ſometime 
may be beholden to his friend for a man, 1 keep but 
three men and a boy yet, ell my-mother be de d 
what tho), yet I live a poor gentleman born. 

Aue. 1 may not go in wn Worthip; they 
will not fit, till you come. 

Slen. T faith, Ill cat nothings I thank you as mach * 
as though I did. | 

Anne, I pray you, ir, walk 3 in. 


Slen. I had rather walk here, I thank you; I Pied 


my ſhin th'other day, with playing at ſword and dag. 
ger, with a maſter of fence, three veneys + fora diſh of _ 
ſtewed prunes, and by my troth, I cannot abide the ſmell 
of hot meat, finces Why do your dogs bark-fo ? be 


Ane. I think there are, fir, 1 heard them take d of 
Slen, I love the ſport well, but I ſhall as fon quarrel! 


at it, as any man in England. Von are ad if 9 fee 
the bear looſe, are you not? 


Anne. Ay, indeed, fir, | | 

Slen. That's meat and drink to me, now ; ;1 have ſeen 
Sackerſon looſe, twenty times, and have taken him by the 
chain; but, I warrant you, the women have fo cry d and 


there bears i' th town? 


: ſhriekt at it, that it paſt: but women, indeed, cannot 


abide em; they are very W-favout'd rough things. 2 


1 Slender's maidenly ſhyneſs, and his ridiculoas evaſien- of vein! | 
in to dinner, always create” mirth in repreſentation + his tum to. ” 


the bears is very natural, and labghable. - 


+ Veneys—bouts z the diſh of ſtewed prunctiis » moſt een 


uudlte bet for Slender, e = 


* * 


Fun. No, I Bank you vor Ley | aw very 


© 
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OF WINDSOR. 13 
Enter Mr. Page. Lee 


Page. Come, gentle Mr. Slender, come; - we tay for 
ou. 
7 Slen, T'll eat nothing, I thank you, fir, | 
Page. By cock and pye, you ſhall not chooſe, fir; 
<P Ke ac E48 
Slex, Nay, pray you lead the way. 
Page. Ge = * | : (Bai = 
Sen. Miſtreſs Anne, yourſelf ſhall go firſt. 
Anne, Not I, ſir; pray you keep on. 
Ken. Truly, I will not 80 firſt, truly -la: I will not « do 
you that wrong. | 
Anne, I pray you, fir. 
Sen. I'll rather be onmanterly, than repbleſome 7 
you do yourſelf wrong, indeed - Ia. ' ,  LExeunt. 


- | 


SCENE n. ed) 3 


T3 


Re-enter Evans and Simple. 1 


Eva. Go your ways, and aſk of Doctor Caius” licuſe ; 
which is the way; and there dwells one "Miſtreſs 
Prickly, which is in the manner of his nurſe ;/ or his d 
nurſe, or his cook, or his e his waſher, and Tas 
wringer. | B73 * 

Simp. Well, fir. 

Eva. Nay, it is petter yet; gire her this letter; for 
it is a omen that altagether's acquaintance with, Miſtreſs 
Anne Page, and the letter is to defire and require her to 
ſolicit your maſter'#deſires to Mrs. "Anne Page : I pray 
you be gone; I will make an _——— dinner: there's. 
pippins and ehgeſe to come. [Exeunt ng : 


SCENE III. the Garter Inn. 


Enter Falſtaff, meeting Nym, Piſtol, and Robin. = 
Fal. Which of you know Ford, of this town ? 


- 


The third ſcene commences better Kare: than 8 that page of = 
fAbaldry in the original, which i is properly pared off. 
Vor, III. * 1 N Pit. 
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Piſt. I ken the wight, he is of ſubſtance good, 
8 28 honeſt lads, hat think you I am about. 
wo yards and more. | of 

Fa. No que now, Piſtol; Indeed J am in the waſte 
two yards about; but I am now about no waſte, I am 
about thrift. Briefly, Ido mean to make love to Fords 
wife; I ſpy entertainment in, her; ſhe diſcourſes,” ſhe 
carres, ſhe_gives the leer of invitation; I can con- 
ſtrüe the action of her familiar ſtile, and the hardeſt 
voice of her behaviour, to be engliſh'd right, i 1s, I am 
Sir John Falſtaff's. | 

Fil. He kath'ftudy'd her well, and tranſlated her will, 
out of honeſty into Engliſh, 5 

Tal. Now the report goes, ſhe has all the rule. of her 
heſbang's urſe : be hath f legion of angels. | 

Win. The humour rifes; it is good; humour me the 


4 
al. T have writ me here a letter to her; and here 
another to Page's wife, Who exen now gave me willing 
eyes. too, examin'd my parts; - ſometimes ſhe kindly 
view'd. my goodly legs, ſometimes my portly belly. 
Bil. Then aid the ſun on dunghill ſhine. 
Nym. I thank thee for that humour. | 
Fal. O ſhe did ſo courſe o'er my exteriors-with ſuch 
a greedy intention, that the appetiie of her eye did ſeem 
to ſcorch me up like a burning-glaſs : here's anather . 
letter to her; ſhe: bears the purſe too; ſhe is a region 
in Guiana, all gold and bounty. 1 will be cheater to 
them both, and they ſhall be exchequers to me; they 
ſhall be my Eat and Net Indies, and I will trade to 
them both. Go, bear thou this letter to Mrs. Page, 
and thou this to Miſtreſs Ford: we will chrive, lads, 
we will thrive *. 
Pi. Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become; 
And by my fide wear fteel ? Then, Lucifer, take all! 
Num. 1 will run no baſe humour: here take ms 


* Falſa t ridiculous vanity is well fet forth, * the 18 
that Mrs. Ferd r Mrs. a ik are ſo deep] captivated, as not, only 


to ſacrifice the belle, but the purſes, oft heir huſbands, to him, 
' humour 


. 
- 3 3 
N. 
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humour letter, I will keep the *haviourof reputation . 
Fal. Here, boy, bear you theſe letters as they Se 
directed. [7e Robin, 
gail like my pinnace to theſe golden ſhores. 
Rogues, hence, avaunt, vanith like hail ſtones; Os 
\'Þ rudge , Plod away o'th'hoof,' ſeck ſhelter, Pack:! 
Fa Wa will learn the humour of the age. , 
- Prenc er, you rogues, myſeltt Tn Kirted Page! 
| 117% [Dur Fal. a Roy. 
| if. Let vultures gripe 15 for gor und 
+ /illam holds: and high pot 1100 guiles Me rich and 
r. Teſter Pll have in Pouch, when mor That tack, 
baſe Phrygian Turk, - 
Nym, I have Operations in e 
Which be humours of reven - 1 5 6 Ju of pe 
Pf. Wilt'thou _— | 
3 welkin and her a 
. Wein wi Wit, ör Reel? 119g. L 
2 Wick boch the Humòürs, t: * 
I will diſcuſs the humour of this love, to m 
Pift, And 1 to Page Mall e unfold * 
How Fajtaff, vutlet vile, led tobe 
His dove will prove, his 'gold AV Rane, _ 
And his ſoft couch defile. 
Miu. My err 06 aan oe wad Ford 
to deal with poiſon. 1 fey him with; 
' lowneſs, for the revolt of Vane dangerous: chat is 
my true humour. 
Pit, Thou art the Mur, of inaeecttents 1 odd 
thee ; troop ou. F TExewar. 


SCEN E IV. Diete, Caiue Houſe. 


Enter M. Ree Quickly, Simple, aid Toki Rag). 


N : *Duick, What, John Rughy “ - pray. thee. 8 to, the 
caſement, and ſee if you can, ſee my maſten maſter 


* There is fordewhat not to be expeAtd an this ee or thoſe 
worthy gentlemen, Nym and Piſal; when profit was propoſed; we 
2 ſuppoſe ſons of rapipe would: entertain ſuch delicate 


WE - "Cut aul * raubt ea in uſe. 


* 
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doctor Cue, coming ; if he do, Pfaith, and find a 
body in the houſe, here will be an old abuſing 
* n's patience, and the king's Engliſh. 
11 go watch. [Exit Rugby. 
0 Pp Go, we'll have a poſſet for't ſoon at night, in 
faith, at the latter end of à ſea-coal fire: an honeſt, 
willing, kind fellow, as ever ſervant ſhall come in houſe 
withal, and I Warrant you no tell-tale, nor no breed- 
bate ; his worſt fault 1s, that he is given to canting: 
he is ſomethin peeviſi that way; but nobody but 
has his fault; Put le let that paſs. Peter 2 18 2 : 
your name is. 1 8 
Simp. Ay, for fault of a better. 24 
2xic, And, maſter Sknder 's your maſter ? 
2 * imp. Ay, forſooth. 95 N 
AQ2Quic. Does he not wear a great round bear, like . 
glover's 5 - | 
Limp. No, forſooth ; he hath but a little wee face, . 
with a Vide: yellow beard, a Cain- colour d beard. 

2uic. A ſoſtly-ſprighted man, is be not ? 

Smp. Ay, forſooth ; but he is as tall a man of bis 
hands, as any 1s between this and his head: he hach 
fought with a warrener. 

Luic. How ſay you? Ob, 1 hogld remember him; 
Goes eee hold up his bead, ee pad fires i 
his gait 8 . 

Sim. Ves, fa, Joes he. v4 | | 

2uic, Well, heav'n ſend Aune Page no worſe 33 
Tell maſter parſon Evans I will do what I can for 
J maſter ; Anne is a good girl, and I * | 


wr on alas! here comes my maſter. 


Du. wall all be undone; run in here, good 
young man; 77 0 into this cloſet; [ht Simple in he 
cloſet.} He will not ſtay long. What, Jen Ragby'! 
Fobn! What Job, I ſay; go John, go inquire for 

my maſter, I doubt he be not well, chat he comes 
ROC HP and down, down, down a, &e. , [ Sings. 


R enen. E | 
: nter 


— 


or WIN BSN 


2 


Enter Dab Chus * 


Caius; Vat is you ſing? I do not * Jes toys; ut 

you go and vetch me-in-mycloſet, n boitier wer! 

a green · a- box; do intend vat Lipeak? a-green bor. 

Auic. Ay, forſooth, V'H fetch it you. 

1 am glad he went not in himſelf; if he had found 

the man, he would have been horh-mad ©: After. 

Calas. Fr, fe, fe; , ma: foi. N fait en Je 

me n vaie a la Cour—la grade _ 4 

Auic. Is it this, Sir? DONS 

Caius. Ouy, mette le | au mon pocket, tel, quick: 4 

Ver is dat Khave: Rugby ? .. | 

Puic. What, John Regly! Job! er 
Here, Sir. 5 A ily 

Calls, You dre Fohn R ughy, and you deb Fack Ruby 

come, take-a your rapier, aud come _ wy heel to 

the court. Ne 0D 

Rug. Dis ready, fir, here in the porch: | e 

Caius. By my trot I tarry too long, Od's me, 2 ay je 

oublie : dere is ſome: fimples in my _ dat 1 vil hot 

tor the varld I ſhall leave behind. 

Quic. Ay me; he'll find the young! man there; and be 

mad. 

Cuius O Diable, Diable; vat i is in my cloſet? "> 

Villaine, Larron, Rughy: my rapier. art 

f Pulls Simple out ef the cc, 

Duic,. Good maſter, be content. 

Caius. Wherefore ſhould I be content- a? 

Quic. The young man is an honeſt man. 

Carus. hat ſhall de honeſt man do in m cloſer? 

dere is noHoneft-man dar ſhall come in my cloſet. > 

uit. I beſeech you be not fo phlegmatic ; hear th2 

truth af it. He came wy an ern to me from Paros 

Hugh. | 4 

. Cai. Vell. 


Doctor Caius ſhou!d perſonate an * French a | 
as much' as po ble; he ſhould break the _ Engl ib well, be full of 
action 468" grimace, with exprefiion peculiarly emphatic and vchee 


1 | I 3 | Sim). 
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Simp. Ay forſooth, to deſire ber to 

Luc. Peace, I pray you. | 1 

Caius, Peace a your tongue, ſpeak a your tale. 

i” To deſire this honeſt gentlewoman, your maid, 

44 a gcod word to 1 for ** 

er, in the way of marxiage. 

Luic. This is all, indeed—la; but I'll ne'er put my 
fog in the fire, ind need not. 

_ Caius. Sir Hugh ſend-a you? Rughy, baillez me ſome 
paper; tarry you a little a- while. 

Auic. I am glad he is ſo quiet; if he had been thotoi h- 
ly moved, you ſhould have heard him fo loud, and ſo 
melancholy : but notwithſtanding, man, I'll do for your 
maſter what good I can; and the very yea and the no is, 
the French doctor, my maſter, I ma call him my maſter, 
look you, for I keep his houſe, and I waſh, wring, brew, 
| bake, ſcour, dreſs meat and drink, make the beds, and 

do all, myſelf &. 

Sip. 7 Tu a great charge to dome undet one body's 
- ba 75 

Quic. Are you advis'd oꝰ that ? you ſhall find it a great 
charge; and to be up early, and down late. But not- 
withſtanding, to tell you in your ear; I would have no 
words of it, my maſter himſelf is in love with Miſtreſs 
Anne Page; but notwithſtanding that, I know ns 
mind, that's reither here nor there, * 

-Cains. You. jack-a-nape.; give a this letter to Sir 
Hugh; by gar it is a ſhallenge : E will cut his troat in de 
parke, and I will teach a ſcurvy jack-a-nape prieſt to | 
meddle or make—You may be gone, it is not good you 
tarry here. (Exit Simple. 

Jule. Alas, he ſpeaks but for bis bend. | | 

Cains. It is no matter a ver dat: do you not tell-a me 
dat 1 mall have Aune Page for myſelf? by gar, I wilt 
kill de jack prerſt; and 1 have appointed mine hoſt of 


de Farteer to meaſure our weapon; by gar, I will myſelf 
have Anne Page. 


* This Mrs. Ruichly, though changed i into Doctor Caius's ſereant, 
by her ſtyle and-loquacity is no other than the hoſteſs of that name 5 


ſhe ſhould be repreſented, as we have ſaid elſewhere, 
| | | Lil, 


— 
— 


Quic. Sir, the maid loves you, and all ſhall be well: 
we muſt give folks leave to prate ; what the good · jer. 
Caius. Rugby, come to the court with me ; by gar, if 
I have not Anne Page, I ſhall turn your head out of my 
daor ; follow my heels, Rughy. [Ex. Caius and Rugby. 

2uic. You ſhall have a fool's head of your own, No, 
I know Aunc' mind for that; never a woman in Vinaſor 
knows more of Anne's mind than I do, nor can do more 
than I do with her, I thank heav n. t 

Fent. [within] Who's within there, ha? 

2uic. Who's there, I trow ? Come. near the houſe, I 
Pra you. 


Enter Mr. Fenton. | 


Fent. How now, good woman, how doſt thou ? 
Lui. The better that it pleaſes your good worſhip 
to aſk, : | 

Fent. What news? How does pretty Miſtreſs une 

2vic. In truth, fir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, and 

ntle, and one that is your friend, I can tell you that, 
by the way, I praife heav'n for it, APES 

Fent. Shall I do any good, think'ſt thou? Shall I not 

loſe my ſuit ? 


Sic. Troth, fir; all-is in his hands above; but not- 


ſhe 3 you : have not your worſhip a wart, above your 
eye | | | | 
"han Yes, marry have I; and what of that? 

2uic. Well, thereby hangs a tale; good faith, it is 
ſuch another Nan; but, I deteſt, an honeſt maid as ever 
broke bread ; we had an hour's talk of that wart : I ſhall 
never laugh but in that maid's company ! but, indeed, 
ſhe is given too much to allicholly and muſing; but for 
you—Well—zo to— | 2 

Fent. Well, I ſhall fee her, to-day; hold, there's mo- 
ney for thee ; let me have thy voice in my behalf; if 
thou ſeeſt her before me, commend me- 


C Quickly ſhews herſelf here, as well as hereafter, to be # moſt 
pliant able go-between, equally diſpoſed to oblige all employers. 


- 
o 
_ 
. 
. 


Cs 


withitandins, Maſter Fenton, I'll be ſworn on a book _ 


your worſhip more of the Wart, the next time we Have 
confidence; and of 6ther woners. © | 


\ SCENE L, 4 Street before Mr. Page's ' Houſe, 


fillor : you. are not young, no more am I; 7 to then, there's 


[y'mpathy. Tou are merry, ſo am I; ha 


i For thee to fight. _ John Falſtaff, 
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Que. Will 17 Ay, faith, that we will: and T will tell 


Fent, Well, farewel, I am in great haſte now. [Eat 

9nic. Farewel to your worſhip.. Truly an honeſt 
gentleman ; but Are loves him not; I know: Anne's 
mind as well as another does. Out upon't, What hive 
I forgot? en annere 

* To the firſt Act we muſt allow a good deal of buſineſs, with 
ſome humour; we are well made dcquainted with the characters, 
and the plot opens propetly, but x little more life ĩs wanting: - 


a. 


— — 


A8 


Euter Mrs; Page, with à Letter. 


Mrs, Page. XX HAT, have I *ſcap'd love letters | in 
, | the holy-day time of my beauty, aud 
am I now a ſubject for them? let me ſee: 


At me no reaſons why 1 love you, for though love uſes 
Reaſon for his phyſician, he admits him not for his couns \ - 


ha! then theres 
more ſympathy : you love jack, and 7 Ao 1; would you 
defire better ſympathy? Let it ſuffice thee, Miſtreſs Page, at 
the leaſt if the love of a ſoldier can ſuffice, that I love thee: 
1 will not ſay, pity me, ſis not a ſoldier-like phraſe ; but 
7 2 ay, love Me, = ; | 4 
Ny me, thine 'own true knight, 
42 By day or night, ö 
Or any kind of light, p 
With all his might, 


What a Herod of Fewvry is this! O wicked, wicked 
world! what unweigk'd behaviour Hath this Fienifh 
drunkard pickt out of my converfation, that he dares . 
N | ir 
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in this manner aſſay me? why, he hath not been 
thrice in my company: bon ſhall I be revenged on him ? | 
for reveng d I will be. . 


Enter Mrs, Ford “. 


Mrs. Ford. Mrs. Page, truſt me, I was going to your 
houſe. - - 

Mrs. Page. And truſt we, I was coming to you ; you 
look very ill, - -- 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, ru ne'er believe that. I hare to 
ſhew to the contrary. 

Mrs. Page. Faith, but you do, in my mind. 4 

Mrs. Ford. Well, I do then; yet I fay, I could new 4 
you to the contrary; O Miſtreſs Page, give me e | 
counſel, iS : 

Mrs. Page. What' g the matter, woman? as * 

Mrs, Ford. O woman! if it were not for one uiling ö 

2 I. could come to ſuch honour. 

P age, Hang the trifle, woman, take the bai; | 

what an diſpenſe with trifles ; what is it? — 

Mrs. Ford. Why, I could be knighted. | 

Mrs. Page. What! you jeſt. | 

Mrs. Ford. We burn day-light—here, read, read, 
perceive. how. I might be knighted ; I ſhall think the 

worſe of fat men as long as I have an eye to make 
difference of men's liking ; and yet he would not ſwear, 
praiſe women's modeſty, and give ſuch orderly and 
well-behaved reproof to all uncomelineſs, that I would 
have ſworn his diſpofition would have gone to the 
truth of his words; but they do no more adhere and 
keep place together, than the hundreth pſalm to the 
tune of Green ſleeves. What tempeſt, I trow, threw this 
whale aſhore. at Winder? ' How ſhall I be reveng'd on 
him? Did you ever hear the like? , 

Mrs, Page. Letter for letter, . but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs, To thy great bomlort I in this 


* Mrs, Ford and Mrs, Page ſhould both be ſightly woqgrh; but - 
the former * more N ene and ace rt thay ths | 


latter, 7 


: 


him cauſe, and that, I hope, is an unmeaſurable diſtance. 


* 
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« myſtery of ill opinions, here's the twin. brother of th 
letter; but let thine inherit firſt, for I proteſt mine never 
ſnall. I warrant he hath a thouſand of thefe letters 
writ with blank ſpaces, for different names. 
Mrs. Ford. Why, this is the very ſame, the very hand, 
the very words: what doth he think of us? 
Mrs. Page. Nay, I know not; it makes me ulmoſt 
; ready to wrangle with mine on honeſty *: I enter- 
tain myſelf like one that I am not acquainted withal; 
for ſure unleſs he knew ſome ſtrain in me, that I Know- 
not myelf, he would never have boarded ine in this 


fury. % | | 
7 Mes. Ford. Boarding, call it you? 
© Mrs. Page. Let's be reveng'd on him, let's appoibrt 
him a meeting, and lead him on with a fine batted de- 
lay, till he hath pawn'd his horſes to mine hoſt of the 
. FP, | „ 


Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will con ſent to act ahy villany 
againſt him, that may not fully the charineſs of our ho · 
neſty + : O that my huſband ſaw tlris letter, it would give 
eternal food to his jealouſy. | n Any 
Mrs. Page. Why, look where he cores, and ny food 
man too: he's as far from jealouſy as I am from giving 


Mrs. Ford. You are the happier won, * - 
. Mrs. Page. Let's conſult together againſt this tre 


knight. Come hither. ' I Thg retire} 
Enter Ford and Page. N 
Ford. You heard what this knave told me, did you 


"+ 


— : 


* We think Mts. Pagc's ſpeech ſhould end here: ſome indelich- 
cies are omitted, and the1ntroduRion to them ſhould be orhittedalſp, 
+ Charinefs, the delicacy of our honeſty, g. I - 

} There is a low uneſlential ſcene of Piffol and Nym, putting in 
execution what they propoſed when laſt we ſaw them, properly cut 
off here, 
| ||, Page requires but moderate abilities Ford'aſks for an abr of 
conſiderable talents; the generous. unſuſpecting, therefore happy 
huſband, oppoſed to the ſuſpicious, and conſequently tormented one, 
is a good inſtructive contraſt. . #$ 
P ages 


: 
® % 
- 
„ E 
0 
WY oo 


* 


JQFWTNDSOR. . 23 


Page. Yes and you heard what the other told me? 

Ford. Do you think there is truth in them? 

Page. Hang em, flaves, I do not think. the kvight 
would offer i it but theſe that accuſe him. in this intent 
towards our wives, are a yoke of his diſcarded men, ea 
rogues now they be out of ſervice, 

Ford. Were they his men? 

Page. Marry were they. | 

Ford. I like it never the better or chat. 
Does he lie at the Garter? | n 

Page. Ay, marry does he. If he would intend his 
voyage towards my wife, I would turn her looſe to him.; 
and what he gets more of her than ſharp words, let it lie 
on my head, 

Ford. I do not miſdoubt my wife, but I would be loth 
to turn them together; a man may be too confident: 1 


would have nothing lie on my head; 1 _ be. * | 


ſatis fy d. 


Page. Look where my ranting. hoſt of the Garters 


comes: there is either liquor in his pate, or money in 


his purle, when he logks ſo merrily. How n mine 
hoſt ? 


FO Hoſt and Shallow, 


Hoſ?, How now, bully-rock ? thou'rt a bellen, 8 


cavaliero- juſtice, I ſay. 


Shal. I follow, mine hoſt, I 8 Good even, and 
twenty, good Maſter Page. Matter Page, will you go with 
us ? we have ſport in hand, 


Hoft, Tell him, cavaliero-juſtice ; tell him, bully- 
rock. 
Shal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought between Sir 
Hugh; the Welſh prieſt, and Calus, the French doctor, 
Ford. Good mine:hoſt o'th Garter, a word with vou 
Holt. What ſay'ſt thou, bully-rock ? 


Shal, Will you go with us to behold it ? my. weng 


hoſt hath had the meaſuring of their weapons, ANG + 
think, hath appainted them contrary places; for, be 


lieve me, I hear the parſon is no jeſter. Hark, I will 
tell you what. our ſport ſhall be. ; 


| 4 
6 * — ablegt 4 A 
| Hoff. 
If 
1 * . 
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Heft. Haſt thou no ſuit againſt my knight, my gueſt, 
cavalier ? 
4 Ford. None, I proteſt ; but I'll give you a pottle of 
4 burnt ſack to give me recourſe to him, and tell him „ 
| name is Brook; only for a jeſt. 
Hoſt. My hand, bully ; thou ſhalt have egreſs and te- 
— ; faid I well; > and thy name ſhall be Brook, Wi is a 
merry knight. Will you go on, heris * 1 
Shal, Have with you, mine hoſt. ? 
Page. I have heard the Frenchman hath good 2 in 
his rapier. 
Shel. Tut, fir, I could have told you more; in theſe 
times you-ſtand on düſtance, A 276 ſtoccado's, and 
I know not what: *tis the heart, Maſter Page; tis here, 
tis here. I have ſeen the time, with my long ſword, 1 
+ would have made you four tall fellows ſkip like rats. 
Pax Here, boys, here, here; ſhall we wag ? | 
. Have with you; I had rather hear them ſcold, 
e [Exeunt Hoſt, Shallow, and Page. 
Though Pars be a ſecure fool, and ſtands ſo firm- 
| ly on his wife's fealty, yet I cannot put off my opinion 
ly eaſily. She was in his company, at Pages houſe, - 
and what they made there I know not, Well, I will 
look further into't; and 1 have a diſguiſe to ſound ' 
2 Falflaf : If I find her honeſt, I loſe not my labour ; it 
the be otherwiſe, 'tis labour well beſtowed. 8822 


SCENE II, the Garter- Inn. 
Enter Falſtaff, Piſtol, and Nym. 


4 


Fal. I will not lend thee a penny. 5 
Pit. Why then the world's mine oyſter, which I nid | 

| ſword will open,—I will retort the ſum in equipa 

=. Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, fir, 1 

| ſhould lay my countenance to pawn; I have grated 


 * Heriz—an old Engliſh word for Maſter. 

+ Sballew in this ſpeech is pleaſantly deſcriptive of the via, 
opinion commonly indulged by old men; that every thing declines. | 
as they perſonally do, and that ls os can —_— a 

outh. 


994 · Stolen goods. 
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upon my good friends for three reprieves for you, and 
your couch- fellow, Nm; or elſe ee look d through 
the grate, like * a geminy of baboons. I am damn'd 
in hell for ſwearing to gentlemen, my friends, you 
were good ſoldiers, and tall fellows, And when Mrs. 
Bridget loſt the handle of her fan, I took't upon mine 
honour thou hadſt it not. - 

* Didft thou not ſhare * Hadſt thou not fifteen- 

nce | 
Ve Fa Reaſon, you rogue, reaſon : think'ſt thou I'll en- 
danger my ſoul gratis? At a word; hang no more about 
me, I am no gibbet for you: go, you'll not bear a let- 
ter for me, you rogue; you ftand upon your. honour ? 
why, thou unconfinable baſeneſs, it is as much as I 
can do to keep the term of my honour preciſe, I, I, I 
myſelf, ſometimes, leaving the fear of Heaven on tha 
left hand, and hiding mine honour in my neceſſity, am 
tain to ſhuffle, to hedge, and to lurch; and yet you 
rogue will enſconſe your rags, your cat-a- mountain 
looks, your red lattice phraſes, and your bold- beating 
oaths, under the ſhelter of your honour! You will not 
do it, you ! ma 


Enter Robin. 


Rob. Sir, here's a woman would ſpeak with you. 
Fal. Let her approach. N 


Enter Miſtreſs Quickly, . 


Qui. Give your worſhip good- morrow. 

Lal. Good-morrow, good wife. 

Quic. Not fo, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Fal. Good maid, then. 

2uic, I'll be ſworn, | 1 
As my mother was, the firſt hour I was born. 4 
Tal. I do believe the: © what would'it thou with me. 
Vic. Shall I vouchſafe your worſhip a word or two? 


= A geminy—a couple. 2 : | 
+ Red latiie pbraſer—ale-houſe wit. 
Vo. III. | * K | F. 


— mir 
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Fal. Two thouſand, fair woman, and I'll vouchſaſe 
- thee the hearing. 

 Qrice., There is one Miſtreſs Ford, ſir; I pray come a 
little nearer this ways :*1 myſelf dwell with Mr. Doctor 
Caius. | | : 

Fal. Well or Mrs. Ford, you ſay. | | 

Luic. Your worſhip ſays very true: I pray your wor- 
- ſhip come a little nearer this ways. 

F. I warrant thee nobody hears : mine own peo- 
ple, mine own people. | 

2uic, Are they ſo? Heav'n bleſs them, and make 
them his ſervants!  [ Exeunt Piſtol. and Nym. 

Fal. Well: Mrs. Ford—what of her? 

Quic. Why, fir, ſhe's a good creature. Lord, lord, 
your. worſhip's a wanton ; well, heav'n forgive you, and 
all of us, I pray | 

Fal. Mitres Ford, come, Miſtreſs Ford— — 

Price Marry this is the ſhort and the long of it ; you 
have brought her into ſuch a canaries *, as tis wonder- 

ful: the; beſt courtier of them all, when the court lay at 
Hindjor, could never have brought her to ſuch a canary. 
Jet there has been knights and lords, and gentlemen, 
with their coaches ; I warrant you, coach after coach, 
letter after letter, gift after gift, ſmelling ſo ſweetly; all. 
muſk-! and ſo rufling, I warrant you, in filk and gold; 
and in ſuch alligant terms, and in ſuch wine and tugar 
.of the beſt, and the faireſt, that would have won any 
woman's heart;. and, I warrant you, they could never 
get an eye-wink of her. I had myſelt twenty angels 
given me, this morning; but I defy all angels, in 8 
.tuch ſort as they ſay, but in the way of honeſty; and, 

warrant you, they could never get her ſo:much as ſip in 
a cup with the proudeſt of them all; and yet there has 
been earls, nay, which is more, penſioners: but, I 
Warrant you, all is one with her +. | 


* Canaries here implies aAutter, 
+ This is as natural and humorous a round-about ſpeech, as 
could be written on the occaſion ; the method Mrs. Ford and 
Mrs. Page deviſe to puniſh Falfieff, is juſt and pleaſant, but might 
Bot, in real life, terminate ſo happily as it does in this play. 


OF WINDSOR. 27 


Ful. But what ſays ſhe to me? be brief, my good he 
A reury ? 

2%ic. Marry, the hath received your letter, for the” 
which ſhe- thanks you a thouſand times; and ſhe gives 
you to notity, that her huſband will be abſence from his 
houſe, between ten and eleven. 


. Fal. Ten and eleven. 

Quic, Ay, torſooth ; and then you may come and fee” 
. the picture, he ſays, that vo wot of: Maſter Ford, her 

huſband, will be trom home. Alas! the ſweet woman 

- leads an ill life with him, he's a veryJealouſy man z Ee 
. leads a very frampold * life with him, good heart ! 

Fal. Ten and eleven ; woman, commend me to her; 
Iwill not fail her. | 
| Nuic. Why you ſay well: But I have another meſſen- 


ger to your worſhip; Mrs. Page has her hearty com- 
mendations to you, too; and let me tell you in your ear, 
| ſhe's as fartuous a ciyil-modeſt wife, aud one (I tell you) 
that will not miſs your morning and evening prayer t, as 
any is in Windjor, whoe'er be the other; and ſhe bad me 
teil your worſhip that her huſband is ſeldom from home, 
| but ſhe hopes there will come a time. I never knew a : 
woman ſo doat-upon a man; ſurely, I think, you hae 
charms, la; yes, in truth. 
Fal. Not I, I aſſure thee; ſetting the n of my 
good parts aſide; I have no other charms. 9 
Juic. Bleiling on your heart for't! 5 | 
Fal. But, I pray thee tell me this; has Ford's iviſe and 
Pages wife acquainted each other how they- love me? 
Juic. That were a jeſt indeed; they have not ſo lit 
| tle grace, I hope; that were a trick indeed | But 
| Miſtreſs Page would defire you to ſend her. your Hale 
page, of all loves: Her huſband has a marvelous 1n- 
tection to the little page; and truly Maſter Page is a 
very honeſt man. 12 a wife U Windjor - leads & * 


** Frampold, boiterous. | : 
+ Nuickly's. deſcanting on the virtue and piety of a woman, 
from whom ſhe brings a meſſage of adulterous tendency, is the 


right language of a procureſs: ſuch gentry . Jors a-ſanCtified 
vei 
E11 better 


"4 


« — 
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bettcr life than ſhe does; do what ſhe will, ſay what 


| the will, take all, pay all, go to bed when ſhe liſt, riſe - 


when ſhe liſt, all is as ſhe will; and truly ſhe deſerves 
it, for if chere be a kind woman in H7z4or, truly ſhe 
is one. You mult ſend her your page no remedy. 

F al. Why, I will. 

Dic. Nay, but do ſo then; and, look you, he may 
come and £0 between you both; and i in any caſe, have 
a nay- word, that you may know one another's mind, 
and the boy never need to underſtand any thing ; for 


Pris not good that children ſhould know any wickedneſs: 


old folks, you know, have diſcretion, as they ſay, and 

know the world. . 
Zul. Fare thee well; commend” me to them both: 

there's my purſe, I' am thy debtor. Boy, go along 

with this woman. This news diſtracts me. | 
[Exit Quic. and Robin. 

Say'ſt thou fo, old Jack? go thy ways; Ill 


make more of thy old body than I hare done; will 


they yet look alter thee ? wilt thou, after the expence 
of jo much time and money, be now a gainer? Good- 
bexly, I thank thee; let them y "ts nth e, ſo. 
it be tawiy done, no matter, 


Enter Bardolph. 


Bard. Sir John, there's one Maſter Brook below would” 
fain ſpeak with you, and be acquainted with you; and 
tath ſent your worſhip a morning's draught of ſack. 

Fal. Brook is his name? 

Bard. Ay, Sir. 

Ful. Call him in — [ Exit Bard.] Such Brooks are 
welcome to me, that o'erflow with ſuch liquor. Ah ! 
ha! Miſtreſs Ford, and Miſtreſs Tage, have I encom- 
paſs'd you? Go to, via. | 


A 


Enter Ford digguis'd, «nd Bardolph, 


Ford. Bleſs you, fir. 
Fal. And you, fir; would you ſpeak with me? 


Ford. 
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Ford. I make bold to preſs with ſo little preparation 


n you. 

Tal You! 're welcome ; what's your will 7 us 
leave, Bar doph. . Bard. 
Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that have ſpent much . : 
my name is Brook. 

FIT Good Maſter Brook, I. defire more acquaintance 
oro. 


ord, Good Sir Jobn, I ſue for yours; not to cha 


2 for I muſt let you underſtand, I think myſelf in 65 
tter 


plight for a lender, than you are, the which hath- 


5 embolden'd me to this unfeaſon'd: intruſion ; 
if money go! before, all ways do he __ 4 


tor they 
Fal. Money is a good ſoldier, fir, and will on. 
Ford. Troth, end * wr 


half, "Mi eaſing me of the carriage. 
Fal. Sir, I 


ing. 
Fal. Speak, good Mr. Brook ; E fhall be glad to be your 


fervant. 


Ford. Sir, IL hear you are a ſcholar L. will be brief f 
with you— and you have been a man long known to me, 


though I had never ſo good means as deſire to make my- 
felt-acquainted with you: I ſhall diſcover -@ thing to 
you, wherein I muſt very much lay open mine own im- 
perfections; but, good Sir Fob, as. you have one 


a bag of money here troubles 
me; if you will help me to bear it, Bur e, take all, or 


not how I. may deſerve to be your 
porter 
Ford. I will tell you, fir, if you will give me the bear- - 


upon my. follies, as you hear them en turn an- 


other into the regiſter of your own, _ I may paſs with 
a reproof the eafier, ſith you yourſelf; know how 
is to be ſuch an offender, 25 2225 
Fal. Very well : Sir, proceed. 5 
Ford. There is a geatlewoman 1 in this town, her huſ- 
band's name is Ford. 


* Every age Neat AY of gole's irreſiſtible influence; yet- 1 . 


all authors we may collect, that it bd rope Has been and continues 
much the fame ; corruption is adi 
vails in every nation, according to its wealth. 


5 


er of long ſtanding, n — 
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. 2 Well, * | | {gb 
ord, I have long lov'd her, and, I proteſt to you; 
beſtowed much upon her, follow'd es a 4 | 
obſervance, ingroſs'd opportunities to meet her, od 
2 occaſion that could but niggardly give me 
ſight of her; not only bought many preſents to give 
her, but have given largely to many, to — what ſhe 
would have given: briefly, I have purſued her, as love 
| hath purſued me, which hath been on the wing of all 
occaſions. But whatſoever I have merited, either in my 
mind, or in my means, meed * I am ſure I have received 
none, unleſs experience be a jewel; that I have purchaſed 
at an infinite rate, and that hath taught me to ſay this; 
« Lavelike a ſhadow flies, euben ſubſiance love purſues ; 
* Purſuing that, that flies, aud flying <vhat purſues .“ 
Ful. Have you receiv'd no promiſe of ſatisfaction at 
her hands ? ; 
Ford. Never. 400 
Fal. Have you unportun'd her to ſuch a purpoſe? 
Ford, Never. | N * 
Fal. Of what quality was your love, then? | 
Ford. Like a fair. houſe built on another man's 
ground; ſo that J have loſt my edifice, by miſtaking the 
place whers I erected it. 
Tal. To what purpoſe have you unfolded this to me? 
Ford. When I have told you that, I have told you all: 
ſome ſay, that though ſhe appear boneſt to me, yet in 
ether places. ſhe enlargeth her mirth ſo far, that there is 
5 eue donate of her. Now, Sir John, here. 
zs the heart of my purpoſe : you are a gentleman of ex- 
cellent breeding, admirable diſcourſe, of great admits» 
tance, authentic in your place and perſon, generally al- 
lowed for your many war- like, court- like, and learned 
preparations. y e | 
Ful O; ft  - 
„ Mard, return, compenſation. | 
Ferd carries on his views with great plauſibility, and we think. 
this whole ſcene extremely well written; his introducing himſelf 
with ſack, ſoliciting countenance with money, and flattering Sir 


7 22 n of diſtinguiſhed abilities, are all points well con- 
ye | 
RR, EE Ford, 
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Ford. Believe it, for you know it; there is money; 
fpend it, ſpend it; ſpend more, ſpend all I have, only 


ve me ſo much of your time in exchange of it, as to 
Ia an amiable ſiege to the honeſty of this Ford*s wife; 


uſe your art of wooing, win her to conſent to you; if 


any man may, you may, as ſoon as any. | 
Fal. Would. it apply. well to the vehemence of your 
affection, that I ſhould win what you would enjoy? Me- 
thinks you preſcribe to yourſelf very prepoſterouſly. 

' Ford.. O, underſtand my drift; ſhe dwells ſo ſecurely 
on the excellency of her honour, that the folly. of my 


ſoul dares not pang itſelf; ſhe is too bright to be 


look'd againſt. Now could I come to her with any. de- 
tection in my hand, my deſires had inſtance and argu- 
ment to commend themſelves; I could drive her then 
from the ward of her purity, her reputation, her mar- 


riage-vow, and a thouſand other her defences, which 


now are too ſtrongly embatteled againſt me. What ſay 
you to't, Sir Fohn ? 


Tal. Maſter Brook, I will firſt make bold with your 


money; next, give me your hand; and laſt, as I am a 


gentleman, you ſhall, if you will, enjoy. Ford's wife“. 
Tord. O, good fir! | | 
Ful. I tay you ſhall. | ; 
Ford. Want no money, Sir John, you ſhall want 
none. | | 


Fal. Want no Miſtreſs Ford, Maiter Brook, you. ſhall 


want none; I ſhall be with her, I may tell you, by her. 


own appointment. Even as you came in to me, her 
aſſiſtant, or go- between, parted from me; I ſay I ſhall be 
with her, between ten and eleven; for at that time the 


jealous raſcally knave, her huſband, will be, forth; come 


you to me, at night, you ſhall know how I ſpeed. 
Ford, fix ?. 


* The knight's avarice and ſelf-ſufficiency make him here open 


endeavours to ſmother them, an opportunity of ſhewing the ſecret 
_ vorkings of jealouſy, AIR >, 


Ford. I am bleſt in your:acquaintance: do you knew 


himſelf with laughable confidence; which gives Ford, though he 


4 1 . 1 | Fal. 
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Fal. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave, I know him 
not: yet I wrong him to call him poor; they fay the 
jealous wittolly knave hath maſſes of money, for the 
which his wife ſeems: to me well favour'd. I will uſe 
her as the key of the cuckoldly rogue's coffer, and there's - 


my harveſt- home. 


Ford. I would you knew Ford, fir, that you might 


avoid him if you-faw him. 


Fal. Hang him, mechanical ſalt- butter rogue; I will - 


ſtare him out of hib wits; I will awe him with my 
8 


cudgel; it ſhall hang like a meteor o'er the cuckold's 
horns ; Maſter Brook, thou ſhalt know I will predominate 
over the: peaſant, and thou ſhalt he with his wife; come 
to me ſoon at night ; Ford's a knave, and VII aggravate -- 
his ſtile : thou, Maſter Brook, ſhalt know him for a 
knave and cuckold : come to me ſoon at night. [ Exit. 


Ford. What a damn'd Epicurean raſcal is this! My 


heart is ready to crack with impatience. Who ſays f 


this is improvident jealouſy ? My wife hath ſent to him, 


the hour is fix'd, the match is made. Would any man 


have thought this? See the hell of having a falſe wo- 
man! My bed ſhall be abuſed, my cotfers ranſacked, my 
reputation gnawn at; and I ſhall not only receive this 
villainous wrong, but ſtand under the adoption of abomin- 
able terms, and by him that does me the wrong. Terms, 


names ; Amaimon ſounds well, Laciſer well, Barbaſon 


well, yet they are devil's additions, the names of fiends ; 
but cuckold, wittol, cuckold ! the devil himſelt hath not 
ſuch a name. Page is an aſs, a ſecure aſs, he will traſt 
his wife; he will not be jealous; I will rather truſt a 


Fleming with my butter; parſon Hugh, the Welchman, ' 
with my cheeſe ; an Iriſbman with my Agravitæ bottle; 


. or a thief to walk my ambling gelding ; than my wite 


with herſelf: then ſhe plots, then ſhe ruminates, then - 


ſhe deviſes; and what they think in their hearts. they 
may effect, they will break their hearts but they will 


* This ſoliloquy poſſeſſes remarkable fpirit, force, and propriety z 


it happily ſets forth the rapid, crowding ideas of a much agitated ' 


mind, and never fails, when well delivered, to command approbation. 


ad 
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effect. Heaven be praiſed for my jealouſy ! Eleven 

o'clock the hour; I will prevent this, detect my wife, be 
revenged on Faffaff, and laugh at Page: Iwill about 

it; better three hours too ſoon, than a minute too late, 
Fy, fy, fy ; cuckold, cuckold, cuckold ; O, the — ' : 
| Xtits 


* 


SCENE III. ger Park. 


Enter Caius and Rugby. 


Caius, Jack Rugby. 

Rug. Sir. 

Caius, Vat is de clock, Fack. 

Ruz. Tis paſt the hour, fir, that Sir Hush promiſed 
to meet. 

Caius. By gar, he has ſave his ſoul, dat he is no come; 
he has pray his pible well, dat he is no come: by gar, 
Fack Ru A he is dead already, if he be come. 

Rug. He is wiſe, fir; he knew your worſhip-would: 
kill him if he came. | . ens IG 

Caius. By gar, de herring is not ſo dead as me vill | 
make him ; take your rapier, Fack, I vill tell you how | 


I vill kill him. 
Rug. Alas, fir, I cannot fence. 
Cairns, Villany; take your rapier. 
Rug. Forbear; here's company. 


Enter Hoſt, Shallow, Slender, and Page. 


Ilaſc. *Bleſs thee, Bully-Aoctor. 

SHal. Save you, Mr. Doctor Caius. x 

Page. Now, good Mr. Doctor. 

Sen. Give you good- morrow, ſir. 

Caius. Vat be al you, one, two, tree, four, come for ? 

Hoſt. To ſee. thee fight, to fee the toigne, to ſee the 
traverſe, to ſec the here, to ſee the there, to ſee the paſs My 
by puncto, thy ſtock, thy reverſe, thy diſtance, thy 
montant. Is he dead, my Ethiopian? Is he dead, my 

Prax ciſco # Ha, bully ! What ſays my * | 


— 
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Galen my heart of elder ? Ha! is he dead, bully- ſtale? 

Is he dead * ? 

_ Cains. By gar, he is de-coward ack prieſt of de vorld; . 

he is not ſho his face. 

Hoft. Thou art a Caſtalian King Urinal : Hector of 
Greece, my boy. - | | 

Caius, 1 pray you bear witneſs, that me have ſtay ſix 
or ſeven, two, tree hours, for him, and he is no come. 

. Shal, He is a wiſer man, Mr. Doctor; he is a curer 
of ſouls, and you are, a curer of bodies: if you ſhould 
fight, you go againſt the hair of your profeſſions; Is it 
not true, Maſter Page ? | | 

Page. Maſter Shalloxv, you have yourſelf been a great 

hter, tho' now a man of peace. | 

Shal. Body-kins, Mr. Page, tho' I now be old, and of 
peace, if I ſee a ſword out, my finger itches to make 
one; tho' we are juſtices, andtostors, and church- men, 
Mr. Page, we have ſome ſalt of our youth in us; we are 
the ſons of women, Mr, Page. 7 

Page. *Tis true, Mr. Shallow. 

Shal, It will be found ſo, Mr. Page. Mr. Dr. Cazas, 
Jam come to fetch you home ; I am ſworn of the 
peace; you have ſhewed yourſelf a wiſe phyſician, 
and Sir Hugh hath ſhewn himſelf a wiſe and patient 
church-man : you muſt go with me, Mr. Doctor. 

Hef. Pardon, gueſt-juitice; a word, Monſieur Mock - 

water.. | : 

Caius. Mock - vater? Vat is dat? 

3 Mock-water, in our Eugiiſʒ Tongue, is valour, 
ully. | . 
Caius. By gar, then I have as much mock-vater as 

de ſcurvy. jack-dog-prieſt; by gar me will cut his 

Cars. . ' 
Hoff, He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully. 

Caius, Clapper de=claw ? Vat is dat +? 


* This is s very whimſical, pompous rhapſody of nothingneſs, 
very full of ſound, with, as was plainly intended, mighty little 
meaning. | | 

+ The whole humour of this ſcene lies in the Frenchman's miſ- 
taking the meaning of words. 4 ö 

Hel. 
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II. That is, he will make thee amends. 


Caius, F 


me; for by gar, me vill have it. 

Hef. And I will provoke him to t, or let vita wag. 

Caius, Me tank you for dart. 
Hes. And moreover, bully ; but firſt, Mr. Gue/?, and 
Mr. Page, and eke Cavalerio Sender, go you through the 
town to Frogmore. 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he? 4 

Het. He is there; ſee what humour he is in; : and 1 
will bring the doctor about the fields: will it do well? 

Shal, We will do it. 

All., Adieu, good Mr. Doctor. 

[Exit Page, Shal. and Slen. 

Caius, By gar, me vill kill de prieſt; for he ſpeak for 
a jack-an ape to Hune Page, 

Hyft. Sheath thy impatience ; throw cold warer on 


thy choler ; go about the-fields with me through Frog- 


more; I will bring thee where Miſtreſs Anne Page is, 
at a farm-houſe a teafting, and "mou ſhalt woo her: 
ſaid I well? 

Caius. B gar, me tank you vor dat! by gar, I love 
vou; and I will procure 'a you.de good guelt ; de earl, 
de knight, Je lords, de gentlemen, my patients. 

Hoſt. For the which I will be thy adverſary toward 
Anne Page: ſaid I well? 

Caius, By gar, tis good; vell ſaid. 

Hof?, Let us wag, then. 
Cairns, Come at my heels, Jack Rag'y. rs on] 


This AQ is 3 the firſt, more bbs, det in dia- 
legue, and more impregnated with intelligible humour, 


0 Y * 


ACT. 
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2 Ss 


A... A510: 10h 
SCENE I. F rogmore, near Windjor, 
> Enter Evans and Simple. 


Eva. T PRAY you now, good Maſter Sknder's ſerving- 

man, and friend Simple by your name, which 

way have you look'd for Maſter Caius, that calls himſelf 

Simpy Marry, fir, the Pitty=wary, the Park<vard, 
every way, Old Windſor way, and every way, but th 


town way. | 
1 Ewa. I moſt fehemently deſire you, you will alſo look 
8 : that Way. | 


Sim, I will, fir. | 

Eva. Pleſs my ſoul, how full of cholars I am, and 
trempling of mind! I ſhall be glad if-he have deceived 
me; how melanchohes I am ! Til knog his urinals 

a about his knave's coſtard, when I have good oppor- 

1 tunities for the ork; *pleſs my ſoul: 

| By ſhallsw rivers to <vheſe falls 

Melodious birds fing madrigals; 
There will ce make our peds <vith roſes, 
And a thouſand vagrant poſes. | 

4 By ſhallew— Mercy on me, I have a great diſpoſition to cry! 

ö Mehodious birds ſing madrigals * 

I ben as 1 fat in pabilon ; 

And a thouſand wagrant poſcs. 

By ſhallow *, We. he 1 — 

Sim. Yonder he is coming, this way, Sir Hugh. 

4 Eva. He's welcome. By ſhallow rivers to whoſe 
fall. Heaven proſper the right! what weapons is he, 

Sim. No weapons, fir ; there comes my maſter, Mr. 
Shallow, and another gentleman from rogmore, over the 
ſtile, this way, | 
Eva. Pray you, give me my gown, or elſe keep it 
in your arms. 


Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 
- Shal. How now, Maſter Parſon ? Good-morrow, good 


Making the parſon Gng, while in expectation, marks a whim- 
fical oddity of diſpoſition, and generally creates much laughter. 8 
8 | - > "oO 


2 OP WIN DS OR = 


Sir Hugh. Keep a gameſter from the dice) and a good 
uckne from bis book, and it is wonderful. | 

Slen. Ah, ſweet Anne' Page!? | | 

Page. Saves you, good Sir Hugh, | 

Eva. *Ples you:from his og ſake, all of you. 

Shak What the ſword and the Words 
Do you ſtudy them both, Mr. Par ſon? 7550 } 

Page. And youthful ſtill, in your uber and hot, . 
this raw rheumatic day? 

Ewa, There is reaſons and-cauſes for it. 

Page., We are come to you to do a ooch _— . 
Parſon. 5 

Eva. Ferry well : what is TH ee tit ecu] | 

Page. Vonder is a moſt reverend Lende ad wha be- 
like, having ſeceited wirang by ſome, perſon! ĩs at moſt 
odds with his 78 gravity and N that ever you 
faw, 

Shal. I tive! lived furor! years ok -upwardy ; »& \ 
never heard a man of his place, gras ys __ —— 
wide of his.own' reſpect. 

Ea. What is he? 


Page. I thin k you know pin —Mr. D Doctor Cain, the 
P 


renowned Hrœurb phyſician. 

Hwa. Got's will, and his paſſion of my dert! I had 
as lief ac 2 1 robe me of a wel of porridge *, 

Page. Why? 

Eva. He has no more knowledge in - Miboerates al 
Gala; and he is a knave beſides, a cowardly Way as 
you would deſire to be acquainted withal. 

L Page. I 9 you, he's the man Gould fight win 
im. 


Slen. Oo Meer duns Page! * 
Euter Hoſt, Caius, and Rugby. 


Sal, It appears ſo by his weapons: ker them aſun- 
here 185 Dod Ca Caius. 4 


Page. Nay, good * Parſon, keep, in your den 


* Falling 60 ſuddenly i into, the bee 91 paſſion at mention of 


his antagoniſt's name, ig moch in the ſtyle of M ej vchemene- 
Vo L. III. 1 * L " Sb 


* 
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Sbal. So do you, good Mr. Doctor. 
Heft. Diſarm them, and let them ald lt chem 
keep their limbs whole, and hack our Eagliſ . 
ains, I pray you, let a me ſpeak. a — with * 
car: wheretore will you not meet a me?; 
Eva. Pray you, uſe your patience in good time. 
Caius. By gar, hos are __ corned, de Jerk dog, 9 


ape. 


Eva. Pray you, let us not be laughing fincks to och 
men's humours; I deſire you in friendſhip, and will one 
way or ather make you amends; I will knog your uriual 


about your knave's cog's comb, formiſſing your meetings 


and appointments. ' 
Caius, Diable! Tack Rugby, mine hoſt de Nene, have 
not I ſtay for him, to kill him ? —_ 1 not, at the meds 


I did appoint? ." - 


Eva. As I am a Chriſtian foul, now look you, this is 
the place appointed ; I'll be judgement by mine Ry of 
the Garter. 

Hoft. Peace, I ſay ; Gallia and Gaul, Rr and 07h, 
Joul-curer and body-curer. _ 

Caius, Ay dat 1s very g good, excellent; S130 r 

Hof. Peace, I ſay; hear mine hoſt of the Gartrr. 
Am I politic? am I ſubtle? am Ia Machiave! ? Shall 
I loſe my doctor? no; be gives me the [potions and 


the motions. Shall I loſe my parſon ? my prieſt ? my 


Sir Hugh? no; he gives me the proverbs, and the no- 
verbs. Give me thy hand, terreſtrial ; ſo give us thy 
hand, celeſtial ; ſo, boys of art, I have deceived you both, 
I have directed you to wrong places; your hearts are 
mighty, your ſkins are whole, and let burnt ſack be 
the i le. Come, lay their ſwords to pawn. Follow he, 


lad of peace, follow, follow, follow +. 


6 view Truſt me, 2 mad hoſt * follow, gentlemen, 
ollow,. 
Slen. O ſweet Move Page! [ Ex. Shal. "FO and Hoſt, 


The Hoſt here is not b A. 

+ :The Hoſt's playing on the folly of two romantic, ſcientific 
fools is well.deviſed; his own words, with his ſtation in life, ſuf- 
1 ſhew what Py and utterance he moos have. 
 Catithe 
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Caius, Ha! do 1 proces dat? * aer, make a- 
de ſor of us, ha, ha © | 
Eva. This is well, he has made os his A dent 
deſire you that we may be fnends; and let us knog bur 
prains together, to be rerenge on this ſame NN | 
eogging companion, the hoſt of the Garter. | 
_ Caius, By gar, with all my heart; he promiſe ww | 
me where is Arne Page; by gar, he-deceive me too. 
Ha. Well, I will 8 his ee: pray you 
follow. | [ Excunte 
| 0 


SCE NE II, a 2 in „ Wimifor.. | 
Tuer Miſtreſs Page and Robin. 2 ** 1 


" Med, Page. Nay, keep your way, little gallant, vou 
were wont to be a follower, but now you are a leader: 
whether had yo rather lead mine . N a 
maſter's heels 


Rob, I had rather, forſooth, go before you like a man, 
| than follow him like a dwarf, 


Mrs. Page. * nn be 


- courtier . 


35. boese. PREY 1 ** Ford. 


Ford. Well met, Miſtreſs Pa Th whicher go von : 
= Page. Truly, fir, o nv wife; 10 the at 

ome 

Ford. Ay, and as idle as de may hang together, for 
want of company; I think, if your huſbands were ap 
you two would marry. 

Mrs. Page. Be ſure of that, two les huſbands © © 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather-cock ?  . 

Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his name is, 
my hufband had him of: what do you call n 
name, 'firrah ?- . Fallaf... f 2 3 

Nob. Sir Jobu F. a. "99. 12544 x av | 

Ford. 2 Falſi 2 0 

1 ; age. "yet he; Nele an ey there 
is ſuch a lea gue between m and is your, 
good dle af home, ae e * ” 0 

1 _ 
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Por. Indeed, ſhe is. 
Mrs. Tas By your 83 fir ir; 1 am Ge till 1 ine 
her. [Extunt Mrs. Page and Robin. 
_  *® Ford. Has Page any brains? / hath he any eyes? hath 
he any thinking f ſure they fleep ; he haĩh no uſe of 
them. Why this boy will carry a letter twenty miles, as 
eaſy as 2 cannon will ſhoot point - blank twelve ſcore : 
he pieces out his wife's inclination, he gives her folly 
motion and advantage ;.and now ſlit's going to my me 
and Falfaff's boy with her. A man may hear.4 
thower ſing in the "ad: and Fal, Haff” s boy with her! 
good plots, they are laid. Well, I will take him, then 
torture my wite, pluck the borrowed veil of mode 
from the ſo feeming Mrs. Page, divulge Page himſe 
tor a ſecure and wilful Aeon ¶ Clect Ariles ten.] The 
elock gives me my eue, and my aſſumnce bids me 
ſearch; Eh fall find Fajfefs 'ſhall be rathen praiſed 
for this, than mocked for it is as e ans 5 5 


41. "ITT + 


Tire Page, Shallow, * Hoſt Evans ad Gain. 


Shal. Page, &c. Well met, Mr. Ford. 

Ford, Truſt me, a good khot: I have ys cheer at 
bome, and I pray you all go with me. I 
Sal. I muſt excuſe 3 Mr. Frl. 
Slen. And fo muſt I, _ : 

Mp AIRS: to py ah with Miſtreſs 4 
ot · break with her for more maney ,, 
an 1 ſpeak of, : 

Shal. We have linger'd about a watch between ane 
Page and my couſin-Sleuder ; 1 this day de hall have 
our anſwer. 1 hatl Ka 64 il, fathes . 

ve y ur WIII, tat e 

2 . 92705 'e, Mr. 5 Fo ſtand wholly for you; 

but * wile, maſter ! is for de ous: 


Fx Here again Ford. expreſſes: his * nd with elite 
| propri ety ; 2040 his ſpeech tells fazeurably.fur the ator, Whenever 
the aQtor deals favourably by it; bp 18 reciprocal detwoeg them. 


OA 2 Caius 
by: 


1 
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Caius, Ay, by gar, and der maid is ove ame: my 
nurſb- a- wickly tell, me ſo muſh. . 

Heft. What 1 you to young, Mr. Fenton? he capers, 
he dances, he has eyes of youth, he writes verſes, he 
ſpeaks holy-days, he ſme "April and May; he will 
carry't, he will carry't, he wilt carry't. 

Page. Not by my conſent, I promiſe you: The 
wealth I have, waits on my. conlenty, and my. conlent 
goes not that way... 

Ford: I beſeech you keartily, dome of you 90 Wea. 
with me to dinner; beſides your cheer, you ſhall have 
ſport; and I will ſhew you a monſter; Doctor, you 
ſhall g 89. » ſo ſhall you, Nr. Par, and you Sir Hugh, 
Sbal. Well, fare you well; 
We ſhall have the 25 wooing at Mr. Pages. 

Caius, $28 home, Joln Rigby; I come anon. 
Hef. Farewel, my heart; Twill: to my honeſt knighe- 
FAM and drink canary with him. [Exeunt. 


A 


1 SUN E u. Ford's Hoſe. 
Enter M Ford; - 20706 Page; and ſervants with a 


Het. 


Mrs. Ford. What John i what Nobert“ 

Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly: Is the buck- baſlet— 

Mrs. Ford. 1: warrant, . What, Robin, 1 ſay. | 

Mre. Page. Come, come, come. 

Mrs. Ford. Here, ſet it down. 

1 My Page, . Give your; men the Serge we maſt be 
rie 

Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you» bafore;. John and 

Robert, be ready here hard- by in the brewhouſe; aud 

when I ſuddenly call yon, come forth, and, without any 

pauſe or ſtaggering, . take this-baſket on your ſhoulders ; 

that done, trudge with it in all hafte, and carry it 

among the when 3 in Dazchet, mead, and; there empty 

it in the muddy ditch, cloſe by the Thames nde. 8 85 

Mrs, Page. You will do it? | 

| | L 1 5 5 "bs, 
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Mrs, Ford. I ha" told them over and ober; ihey lack 


no direction. Be gone, and: come when you ate called. 
N. Page: Here comes little Robin. 1 . 


Mrs, Ford. How now, my eyas- muſket * A „What news 
with you? 


Rob, maſter, Sir Jobu, is come in at your back- 
doot, Miitreſs Ford, and 2. e your e abe | 
cen true 


* Page. You little jack- a- lent, have 

us 

i Rob. Ay, Pl be ſworn; my maſter knows not of your 

being bere, and hatlr chreatẽn d to put me into evei- 

laſting liberty, if I tell you of it; for he ſwears he'll 

turn me away. 1 
Mrs. Page. "Thou art a good boy; III go hide me. 
Mrs. Ford. Bo fo; go tell thy „ alone; 

Miſtreſs Page, remember you your cue. [Exit Rob. 

Mrs. Page. I warrant thee ;. if I do not At it, hiſs ine. 

LEE. t Mrs, Page. 

Mrs. Ford: Go to,. then; , well uſe this unwholſonc 


kitnidiry, this groſs watry pumpion—we'll teach him co 


know turtles from jays. 
Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. Have Ecaught thee, my heavenly jewel? (This 
is the period of my ambition: d this bletled hour! 1 
Mrs. Ford. O ſweet Sir John / 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, I cannot: cog; 1. cannat flatter,. 
Miſtreſs Ford. Now ſhall 1 ſin in my wiſh.” I would. 
thy huſband were dead, T'll ſpeak it. before the; belt 


lord in the land, I would make thee my lady. 


Mrs. Ford. I your lady, Sir Johu# Alas, I would-be 


a pitiful lad 


Fal. Let ths court of France ſhewv me ſuch another: x 
ſee how.thine eye would emulate the diamond: thou 
haſt the right arched Yu of the brow. Ar | 


: 7 
1 


Bee tet—in Falian, implies troubleſome fingiog fy; 
9? Mrs, 


* 
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Mrs. Ford A plain kerchiffe, Sir John - f 
My brows become nothing elſe,” nor that well, neither. 

Fal. Thou art a tyrant to ſay ſo, thou would'ſt make 
an abſolute courtier. If Fortune's thy toe, Nature is 
thy friend: come, thou canſt not hide it. 

Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there's no ſuch thing in me. 

Fal. What made me love thee? let that perſuade 
thee. There's ſomething extraordinary in thee. Come, 

I cannot cog, and ſay, thou art this and that, like a 

many of theſe liſping haw-thorn buds that come like 
women in men's a el, and ſmell like Backlers-Bu 

in ſimpling- time: i cannot; but I loye thee, none 

but thee ; and thou deſerveſt it. | | 
Ford, Do not betray me, fir; I fear you leg Mittreſs 
Page. 

Fal. Thou might as well fay I tore to walk by the 
Counter-gate, which is as hateful to me as the reek of 4 
lime-kiln “ 

Mrs. Ford. Well, 'tis certain I love vou, and Je 
ſhall one day find it. 

Fal. Keep in that mind; I'll deſerve it. | | 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I muſt rell you, 0e do: or elſe 
could not be in that mind. 

Rob, [ cuithin] Miſtreſs Ford, Miſtreſs Ford, here's 
Miſtreſs Page at the door, and mutt needs ſpeak with 
you preſently, 

Fal. She ſhall not ſee me; 1 will enſconce me behind 
the arras. 

Mrs. Ford. Fray you do ſo; the's vary tattling | 
woman. 


** TY 7 


* Enar Mrs, Page. od Sag 
What's the matter ? how now? 1 Ah 

Mrs. Page: O. Miſtreſs Ford, what have vou 600 
2 ? Youre ſham'd, you're overthrown, you're 1 2 | 
or ever. 


Mrs, Ford.” Whars the matter, good Midref Page? 


„ It is no is Sir Jabs, whoſe" finances were moſtly low, 
Would make ſo unſa vor a — to a pꝛiſoa- ate. | 1 
; Mrs. 
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Mrs. Page. O well a day, Miſtreſs. Ford, having an 
honeſt man to your huſband, to give him ſuch cauſe of 
ſuſpicion ! . * 

Mrs, Ford. What cauſe of ſuſpicion? , ; 5 

Mrs. Page. What cauſe of ſuſpicion ! Out upon you; 
how am I miſtook in you! - 

Mrs. Ford. What alas ! what's the matter? 

Mrs. Pagr. Your huſband's coming hither, woman, 
with all the officers in M indſor, to ſearch for a gentle» 
man that he ſays is here now in the houſe, by your 
conſent, to take an ill advantage of his abſence. You- 
are undone. - — 

Mrs. Ford. Tis not ſo, I hope. &.. 5 

Mrs. Page. Pray heav'n it be not ſo, that you have. 
ſuch a man here; but 'tis moſt certain your huſband's 
coming with halt Vindſor at his heels, to ſearch for ſuen 
a one, I come before to tell you: if you know yours 
ſelf clear, why I am glad of it; but if you have a friend 
here, convey, convey him out, Be not amaz'd, call all: 
your ſenſes to you, defend your reputation, or bid fare: 
wel to your good life, for ever“. 160 

Mrs. Ford. What ſhall I do? there is a gentleman, 
my dear friend; and I fear not mine own ſhame ſo much 
as his peril, I had rather than a thouſand pound he 
were out of the houſe, _ | | | 

Mrs. Page. For ſhame, never ſtand you had rather, 
and. you had rather; your huſband's here at hand, be- 
think you of ſome conveyance; in the houſe you cannot 
hide him. Oh, how you have deceived me! look, here 
is a baſket; if he be of any reaſonable ſtature, he may 
creep in here, and throw foul linen upon him, as if it 
were going to l or it is Whiting time, ſend him 
- by your two men to Datchet mead. r 

Mrs. Ford. He is too big to go in there: What ſhall 
1 bs | 

* This converſation between Mrs. Pape-and ' Mrs. Ford is moſt 
entertainingly ' conceived to heighten Falhoff's dilemma; and 
the audience's enjoyment of it plainly proves the merit. 


* 
. 
; 
= 
5 Res 
oy 
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Hul. Let me ſee t, let me ſee't, O let me ſee't, 
I'M in, I'll in; follow W's triend's counſel; WII! in *. 

Mrs. Page. 'W hat, yore Taue, ? are els your 
letters, knight? 

Fal. I love thee, help, me away! ] let me creep in here: 
I'll never 

[ He goes into the baſket, they cover bow with ford Enen, 

Mrs. Page. Hel mne Mrs. | 
Ford. You  difſembl mY NI! 

Mrs. Ford. What, 5 _ Fobs, g ae op theſe 
cloaths here qui 3 here's the I- ſtatf ? Oarry 
" the laundreſs, at Derbe, mead; quicklyy' cores 


' Enter Ford, Page, Caius, a Evans. 


Ford. come near; if I ſuſpect, without cauſe 
ger ſport at me, then let me be = ed: 
deſerve it. How now? whither Boar ypu t 
Ker. Tuche laundrefs, forſoo t. 
Mrs. Ford, Why, what have you to W 
beartit? You! were beſt meddle 350 Duck-waling : 
Ford, Back? I Would I could warn my ſelf 'of the 
buek: buck, back, buek;ay;butk : Iwarranx you, buck, 
and of the ſeaſon too, it ſhall appear. ; 
I rennt Berwants <oith the bafher. 
Gente I have cher to night, III tell you my 
dream: here, here, here, by. my-Cyes.;. aſcend my cham- 
* Peter ſeek, find out. Pl warrant we'll unkennel 
the fox. Let me ſto this way, firſt: 3 
Page. Good Maſter Ford; be contented: | 
You Tra yourſelf too much. 
Ford. True, Mafter Page. Up, gentlemen, you ſhall 
ſee ſport anon; ; follow me, gentlemen. 

This is ferry fantaflical-buwg urs and jeglotes, 
| Caing, By gar, 'tis no the taſhion of We it is dot 
Jealous i in France N 

+ Nothing can ws more laughable 1 4 * ere 
trembling ing cn to cram Serke here. P | 
| e. 


— 


benefir, 


row, by _ o'clock, to have amends. . 
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Page. Nay, follow him, n ſee the iſſue of 
his ſearch, LEacuut. 


2 a Drs Page and Mitre Ford. 


al \ Mes Page, Is there not a double. excellency in 
is 

II. Fond. I know not which pleaſes me better, that. 
my huſband is deceived, or Sir Fob. © 4 > | 

Mrs. Page. What a taking was he in, when 2 
huſband ad who was in the baſket! 

Mrs. Ford. I am half afraid he will have wsd of a 
waſhing; ſo throwing him i into the N r him a 
/ Mrs. Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt, raſcal ;. I would all | 
of the ſame ſtrain were in the ſame diftrefs. 

Mrs. Ford. I think my huſband hath, ſome f. 


ſuſpicion of Fafaf*s being here! 1 never faw * ſo 
groſs in his jealouſy, till now. 


Mrs. Page. I will lay a plot to try that, 2nd we will 
yet, have more tricks with Falfaff. | 
Mrs. Ford. Shall we ſend that fooliſh c carrion, Nüidreg 
Nrickly, to him, and excuſe his throwingcints the water, 
and 2 him another hope, to betray him to another 

puniſhment? 


Mrs. Page. Well de it; let him be ſent bor to- mor- 


Ne. enter Ford, Page, Sc. 


Ford. 1 cannot find bim: may be, the knave Brag 
of that he could not compaſs. 


Mrs. Page. Heard you that: 


Mrs. Ford. * I, peace j—you uſe me well, Matte | 
Ford, do you ? | 


eier. 1 


Mrs. Page. Heav'n make you berterchan yourthoughta! 
Ford. Amen. 


Mrs. Page, You do yourſelf mighty wrong, Mr. Ford. 


: OF/WINDSOR. ' 
Ford. Ay, ay ; I muſt bear it. | 


& 


EC 


g 7 Enter Evans. 


Ewa. If there be any pody in the houſe, and in the 
.chambers, and in the coffers, aud in the preſſes, heav'n 
forgive my fins! | g | Si : 

C145, By gar, nor I too: there is no bodies. 


Page, Fye, fye, Mr. Ford, are you not aſhamed? 


What ſpirit, what devil, ſuggeſts this imagination ? I 
would not have your diſtemper in this kind, for the 
wealth of Windſor-Caftle, _ | 

Ford. "Tis my fault, Mr, Page, I ſuffer for it. 

Ewa. You ſuffer for pad conſcience ; your wife is as 
honeſt a omans, as I will deſires among five thouſaud, 
and five hundred too, F 

Caius, By gar, I ſee *tis an honeſt woman. 

Ford. Well, I promiſed you a dinner; come, come, 
walk in the park. I pray you, pardon me; I will here-- 
atter make kuown to you why I have done this. Come, 
wife; come, Miſtreſs Page; I pray you pardon me: 
tray heartily pardon me. ate „ 

agr. Let's in, gentlemen; but, truſt me, we'll 
| mock him. I do invite you to-morrow morning to my. 
houſe to breakfaſt; after, we'll a birding together ; 1 
have a fine hawk for the buſh. Shall it be ſo? © 

Fard. Any thing. . 

Pray you go, Mr. Page. 3 
va. I pray you now remembrance to-morrow on the 
louſy knave, mine hoſt. ©  * 
Caius; Dat is good, by gar, with all my heart. 

Eva. A louſy knave ! to hawe his gibes, and bis 

moekert re 0 ee ee 


VT EN E IV. V. Page's Horſes | 
Euter Fenton, and Matrei Anne Page. 
Feat, I fee I cannot get thy father's dove; 
Therefore no more turn me to him, ſweet Nan. 


* 


Annes © 


- 
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Anne, Alas! how then? 1. 

Fent. He doth object I am too great of birth,. 
And that, my ſtate being gall'd with my I nn 
I ſeek. to heal it only by his wealth. x 
Befides theſe, other bars he lays before me, 
My riots paſt, my wild ſocieties; 
And tells me, *tis a thing impoſſible 
I ſhould love thee, but as a property. 

Anne, May be, he tells you true. . 

Fent. No, heav'n ſo ſpeed me in my time to come 
Albeit, I will confeſs, thy father's wealth 
Was the firſt motive that I woo'd thee, Anne: 
Yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value, 
Than ſtamps in gold, or ſums in ſealed bags; 
And *tis the very riches of * ſelf, 


That now 1 aim at. 


Ame. Gentle Mr. ton, 

| Yet ſeek my father's love, ftill ſeek it, ſir: 

If opportunity and humbleſt ſuit 
Cannot attain it, why then—hark you hither. 


Enter Shallow, Slender, and Miſtreſs , 


Sdal. Break their talk, Miſtreſs J | 
My kinſman ſhall ſpeak for himſelf. 
Sen. T'll make a ſhaft or a bolt on it: be, "tis 
but yenturing. 
Shel. Be not diſmay'd. be 
Sen. No, ſhe ſhall not diſinay me: I. 
I care not for that, but that I am afeard,”, _ } 
. fuic, Hark ye; Mr. Slender would Gn with 
ou. 
* Anne, I come to him. This is my father's choiot.. 
O what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults | 
Look handſome in three hundred pounds a year! 
Auic. And how does good Mair Fenton? 
Pray you, a word with you. 
Sal. She's coming: to her, coz. 
O boy, thou hadit a father! 
Slen, I had a father, Mrs. Anne; my 2 can u you 
good jeſts of him. Pray you, anche, tell Mrs. Aune el 
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jeſt, how my father ſtole two geeſe out, of 118 * 


uncle. 
Shal. Mrs. Anne, my cooks loves you. 


Slen, 5 chat 1 do, as well as I love any woman in 


Glouceſterſhire. 


Shal. He will maintain you like a gentle woman. 
Slex, Ay, that I will; come cut and long, tail, under 
the degree of a ſquire, 


Shal. He will make you a kukdepd and fifty pounds 


a year jointure. q 
Anne. Good Maſter Shallow, let him woo for bimſelf. | 


Shal. Marry, I thank you for it; I thank" you for that 
good comfort; ſhe calls you, Coz. Tl leave you. 
Anne, Now, Mafter Slender. | is 

Slex, Now, good Mrs. Anne. 75 er 
Aune. What is your will ? 0) Tru nds 13045 
Slex, My will? Od's-heartdings, chars a 
indeed; I ne'er made my will yet, It ank heay'n;'T am 
not ſuch a ſickly creature, I give heàv'n praiſe, PTS” 


Anne, I mean, Mr. Sknder, what would'you with me? 


9 


Euter . and Mind row”, like 2 


Page. Now, Maſter Sled: love bim, daughter 17 
Why 151 now? What does Maſter Fenton, here ag wt 
You wrong me, fir, thus ſtill to haunt m ; 8 Rt. 
told you, fir, my daughter is diſpos'd of. 15 2 * 

Pen, Nay, Maſter Page, be not impatient.” 4 

Mrs. Page. Good le Fomm, map not to my 2 

Page. She is no match for 2 

Fent, Sir, will you hear me? 

Page. No, good Maſter Fenton. 


— 


N 


Come, Maſter Hallo; come, Son guad i in. Fo 1. 
einn my mind, you wrong me, Maſter e 

[Arent Page, Shallow, and Slender 
* The ſhame-faced a 1 ſet forth) 20 


w_—_ 


Vor, III. 
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_ Nuic, Speak to Miſtreſs Page. 


Feut. Good Miſtreſs Page, for that I love your daughter, 
In ſuch a righteous. faſhion as I do, 
Let me have your good r 

Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yon fool. 

Mrs. Page. I mean it not, I ſeck you a better huſband. 
Quic. That is my. maſter, Maſter Doctor. : 
Anne. Alas, I had rather be ſet quick i' th' earth. _ 
Mrs. Mapa Come, trouble not yourſelf, good Maſter 

_ Fenton, | 
1 will not be your friend, nor enemy: | 
My daughter will I queſtion how ſhe loves you; 
And as I find. her, fo am 1 affected. 

Till then farewel, fir; ſhe muſt needs go in, | 
Her father will be angry. [Exeunt Mrs. Pa and Anne. 

Fent. Farewel, gentle miſtreſs; farewel Nan. 

Duic, This is my doing, now, Nay, ſaid I, will you 
Caſt away your child on a fool and a phyſician? ? 
'Look on Maſter Fenton : this is my doing. 

 Fent. I thank thee; and I pray thee once to night, 
Give my ſweet Naz this ring. There's for thy 5 

ö 3 t. 

.2uic, Now heaven ſend thee good fortune! A kind 
heart he hath; a woman ,would-run through fire and 
water, for ſuch a kind heart. But yet, I would my 
maſter had Miſtreſs Anne, or I would Mr. Sender had 
her ; or, in ſdoth, I would Mr. Fenton had her. I will 
do what. I can for them all three, for ſo I have pro- 
miſed; and I'Il be as good as my word, but ſpeciouſly 
for Mr. Futon. Well, I muſt of another errand to Sir 
Zohn Falſtaff, from my two miſtreſſes; what a beaſt am 
1, ro flack it! : | 8 | 

1; SCENE V. The Garter Ian. 
Enter Falſtaff and Bardolph. 
Fal. Barddolph ! | | 
Bard. Here, fir. * 85 
Fal. Vo fetch me a quart of ſack, put a toaſt in't. [ Ex. 
Bardi] Have I lv 'd to be carry d in a baſket, like a barrow 
of butcher's offal, and to be chron into the Thames? Th | 


ws” 
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it I be ſerved ſuch another trick, III have my brains 
ta'en out, and butter'd, and give them to a dog for a 

new-year's gift. The rogues {lighted me into the river, . 
with as little remorſe as they would have drown'd a 
bitch's blind puppies, fifteen i' th* litter; and you may 
know, by my fize, that I have a kind of alacrity in 
tinking : if the bottom were as deep as hell, I ſhould 
down. I had been drown'd, but the ſhore was ſhel 
and ſhallow ; a death that I abo; for the water ſwells 
a man: and what 4 thing would T have been when 1 
had been ſwelled: 1 ſhould have De a mountains 


of mummy yx 
| Ear Bardolph. | 


Bard.. Here's Mrs. Quickly, fir, to ſpeak with you. 
Fal. Come, let me pour in ſome ſack 40 the Thames + 


water; for my belly's as cold, as if I had ſwallow /d ſnow- 
balls, for pills. Call her in. 


* me in, woman. 


Euter Mrs. Quid, * wy By 


Qui, By. your leave: I ery you mercy. - 
Give your worſhip. good- .morrow, W 


Fal. Bardolph 
Go brew me © pottle of fable; finely; ' | 
Bard. With eggs, fir? - ov has N 


Fal. Sim le © ieſelf: I no palhet. . in m ; 
brewage. 1 4 | 


Puick, M fr 1 rome 3 e bon 
Miſtels nr: PAT. 

Ful. Miſtreſs Por? 1 n had ford enou L was — 
thrown into the ford; 1 1 nh bet: ford. | 
. Lice. Alte the d cart, t Hat was not her 
au oes io ts cot wn h th mit k - 
their erection e 140 7 1 


Ful. So did I mine, to build on. a Golf" what's . 
promiſe, _ 


4% 10 gg 


This . ſpeech, ef the R kaights 


Ta ider de. Ki — 
morous, an icty h ; 
moſt ſecging\y. FX * ; 
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Luic. Well, ſhe laments, fir, for it, that it would 
yearn your heart to ſee it. Her huſband goes this 
morning a birding ; , ſhe deſires you once more to come 

to her, 6 eight and nine. I muſt carry her word, 
quickly: ſke]l — you amends, I warrant you. 
Fal. Well, I will viſit her; tell her ſo, and bid vr 
think what a man is: let her conſider his NY's e 
then judge of my merit. 
| „ will tell her. 

Fal. Do ſo. Between nine and ten, * thou ? 

Quic. Eight and nine, fir, 

Tal. Well, be gone, I will not "ls her. en 
Quic. Peace be with you, ſir. Ie. 

Fal. I marvel I hear not of Maſter Brook ; he ſent 
me word to ſtay within: I like his money well. Oh, 

here be comes. 


Entr red. * 
Fund. Bleſs you, fir. 
Tal. Now, Maſter Brook, you come to | know what 
hath paſs'd between me and Ford's wiſe. 
Ford. Thi at, 1 indeed, Sir Fohn, i is my bubnels. . * 
Lal. Maſter Brook, I will not lye to du; 
I was at her houſe. the hour ſhe appoipred me. 
Lord. And you ſped, ſir. an 
v1; Bs N dene dy, Maſter Brook, i 
Ford. H . ir, did ſhe change her determination 
Fal. No, Maſter Brook ; but the peaking cornuto; her 
| huſband, Matter Brook, dwelling in a [4005 uk larum of 
jealouſy, comes in the inſtant of our encounter, after we 
had embraced, kiſſed, proteſted, and as it were ſpoke 
the prologue. of, our, comedy.; and at his heels a rabble 
of his companions, thither provoked and inſtigated 
his diſtemper, and ö to ſearch Bis. . for his 
wife enen 8 1 Ari 5 


9 
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* For a man of Fa ea timidity, after the peall he hag, "a 
fo lately in, to conſent to another hazard, without more e perſuaſion, 
ſeems a flight deviation from character. 5 

, Tet a: +} tak, 
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Ford. What, while you were there! Aw! 

Fal. While I was there. | 

Ford. And did ber ſearch for you, and cords not find 

ou? | 

i Fal. Vou hall Dates As good hick would 1s I'; 
comes in one Miſtreſs Page, gives intel of Ford's 
approach, and, by her invention, and Ford“ bart 5 . . 
rection, they convey'd me into a buck ballet. 

Ford. A buck - baſket _ * * | 

Fal. Yea, a buck-baſket; We me in with — f 
ſmirts and ſmocks, ſocks; foul ſtockings, and gr 

kins; that, Mafter Byook, there was the 25. 
pound of villaitius ſmell that ever offended off. 1 8 

Ford. And how long lay you there? | 

Fal. Nay, you ſhall hear, Maſter Brook, what I bir 
ſuffer'd to bring this woman to evil, for your . 
ing thus eramm d in the bafket, a couple nh 
his binds, were called forth by their miles rein th 
in the name of foul 3 15 to Darchrr· laue 
me on their ſhoulders, met che jealous knaye * ate, | 
at the door, who afk'd them once or twiee what chey Pal 
in their baſket : I quaked for fear, leſt the lunatic knave 
would have ſearched it; but fate, ordaining he ſhould 
be a cuckold, held his hand. Well, on went he, for 
ſearch, and away went I; for foul doiths ; 3 but mati x 

ſequel, Maſter Brook, I ufer d the Fog of chte e 
gious deaths: Firſt, an intolerable to be 4 L ! 
by a jealous rotten, bell=weather ; : 05 10 be cam affed 3 
like à good * bilbo; in the circumference of a peck, MR 

int, heel to head ; - and then to be ſto "Us; A ſtrang 5 

dition, with ſtinking cloaths, . a in, Dp - 
own greaſe : think gf that, a man of my kidoey ; think. 
of that, that am as ſubject to heat, as butter a man 
continual diſtulution and thaw; ie Was a Miracle to 
ſcape ſuffocation. And in the hei e ep 2 
I was more than half ſtewed in 175 like à Dutch 
to be thrown 1 into the Thames, = cool'd, glowing hot, 1 


* Bilbo—a ſtexible San 72 blade, that! may by N round i in 
2 mall compaſs, ; 
M 3 | in 
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in that ſurge, like a horſe- hoe; think of that; hiſſing 
hot ; think of that, Maſter Brook *. F 

Ford, In good, ſadneſs, fir, I am forry that for my 
fa ke you —— ſuffer'd all this. My ſuit is then delpe: 
rate; you'll. undertake her no more * 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I will be thrown into AEma, as I 
have been into "the Thames, ere I will leave her thus. 
Her huſband is this morning gone a birding ; I have re: 
ceived from her another embaſly of meeting? 'Twixt 
7 nine is the hour, Maſter Brook. 

Herd. Tis paſt eight, already, ſir. 

Eis > 1s it? 1 will then addreſs me to my appointment. 

ome ; to me at your convenient leiſure, and you ſhall 
know — 1 ſpeed ; and the concluſion ſhall be crowned 
with your enjoying her; adieu, you ſhall have her, Maſter 
Brook; 955 Broot, you ſhall cuckold Ford. | Exit 
54 11 m1!” ha! Is this a viſion? Is this a dream ? 

ö Maſter Ford, awake; awake, Maſter Ford; 


N85 a hole made in your beſt coat, Maſter Ford; this 


*tis to be married! this 'tis to have linen and buck- 
ets! Well, I will proclaim myſelf what I am; I 

wall now. take whe letcher ; he is at my houſe; he cau- 
not "Icape.me, tis. impoſſible he.ſhould ; he cannot reep 
Into a e K gn nor into a Freren. But, 
ate. Devil. t uides him ſhould aid him, I will 
arch. umpotfible =: x bg Though what Jam I. can- 
oe vet to be. what I —_— not, ſhall not make 

de fame; if I have horns to make one. mad, let the 
Nover g9 with me, I' be horn mad. [ Exit, + 


6% After. the ſpeech noted at the beginning . of the. ſcene, it is 
to imagine that the fame circumſtance could ſo ſoon be ter- 
winingly recited ; yet the picture is here ſo varied and ſo heighten- 
ed, that it comes upon our feelings with additional ſorce. 

„ Ni uniformly charactereſtic, and his part contains as much 


| — as. An in ſo long on the ſame ſubject would admit; the 


is much better * other in the piece. 
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r 
SC EN E I. Ford's Hoe. 
* Emer Falſtaff and M. rg Ford. ; : 
Fal. ISTRESS Ford, your ſorrow hath eaten up 
my {ufferance ; 1 ſee you are obſequious in . 
your love, and I profeſs requital to a hair's breadth; not 


only, Mrs. Ford, in the ſimple office of love, but in the 
accouſtrement, compliment, and ceremony of it. But. | 
are you ſure of our huſband, now ? 

Mrs. Ford. He's a birding, ſweet Sir John. 

Mrs. Page; [within] What, hoa, goſſip Ford“ what- 
hoa! 

Mrs. Ford. Step into the chamber, Sir John. 
Lait Falſtaff. 
Enter M. Rreſs Page:. 


Mrs. Page. How now, ſweet heart, who's at home, be- 
ades yourfelt? 

Mrs. Ford. Why none but mine own people. 

Mrs. Page. Indeed ? 

Mrs. Ford.. No, certainly pak louden. . 

Mrs. Page. Truly, I am glad you have earns here. 

Mrs. Ford, Why.? 

Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your. huſband is in his old 
Taves, again; he "4 takes on, yonder, with my huſband, 
ſo rails againſt all married mankind; Jam glad the far ; 
knight is not here. . [ 

Mrs. Ford. Why, does be-alk of kim. / | 

Mrs. Page. Of none but him, and ſwears he was car- 
ried out, the. laſt time he ſearched for him, in a baſket ; 
R to my huſband he is now here; and hath drawn 
him and the reſt of their company from theis ſport, to 
make auother experiment of his nn but I am 


* That ridieuleus excreſcence of ſcene in the ado; hich 
begins the fourth Act with an examination of young Page in 
> better here. 


glad 


grammar, is juſtly cut off, the act commencing mu 
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we diſguiſe him? 


| ford, has a gown above. 
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ad the knight is not here ; now he ſhall ſee his own 

lery. 4. | | 

Mrs. Ford. How near is he, Mrs. Page? | 

Mrs. Page. Hard by, at ſtreet's end, he will be here 
anon. 

Mrs. Ford. I am undone: the knight is here. 

Mrs. Page. Why then thou art utterly ſhamed, and 
he's but a dead man. What a woman are you] away 
with him, away with him: better ſhame than murder. 

Mrs. Ford. Which way ſhould he go? How ſhould I 
beſtow him, ſhall I put him into the baſket, again ? 


A Enter Falſtaff. - 


Fal. No, Ill come no more i'th' baſket: - 
May I not go out, ere he come ? © 

Mrs. Page. Alas, alas, three of Maſter Ford's bro- 
thers watch the door, with piſtols, that none ſhould iflue 
out; otherwiſe you might thp away; ere he came: but 
what make you here? 

Fal. I'll creep up into the chhmney. 

Mrs. Ford. There they always uſed to diſcharge their 
birding pieces ; creep into the kill-hole, 

Fal. Where is it! 

Mrs. Ford. He will ſeekſ there, on my word; neither 
preſs, cotter, cheſt, trunk, well, vault, but he hath an 
abſtract for the remembrance of ſuch places, and goes 
to them by his note; there is no hiding you in the 
houſe. Ke | 5 

Fal. III go out, then. Fo: 

Mrs. Ford. It you go out in your own ſemblance, you - 
die, Sir John, unleſs you go out diſguiſed. How might 


* Mrs. Page. Alas the day, I know not: there is no 
woman's gown big enough for him, otherwiſe ke might 
put on a hat, a muffler, and a kerchief, and fo efcape. 
Fal. Good heart, devife ſomething ; any extremity, 
rather than miſchief. | 


Mrs. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of Brent 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Page. On my word, it will ſerve him; ſhe's as 


big as he is; and there's her thramb hat, and her muffler 
too. Run up, Sir John. 


Mrs. Ford. Go, go, ſweet Sir John; Mrs. Page and I: 


will look ſome-linen for your head, 

Mrs. Page. Quick, quick, we'll come dreſs 
ſtraight; put on the gown the while. [ Exit Fal if, 
Mrs. Ford. I woul - huſband would meet him in 
this ſhape: he cannot abic the old woman of Brentford ; 


% 


he ſwears ſhe's a witch, forbade her my houſe, a hath 


threatened to beat her. But is my huſband coming ? 
Mrs. Page. Ay, in good ſadneſs is he, and talks of 
the baſket too, however he hath had intelligence. 
» Mrs, Ford. We'll try that; for Til appoint my men 
to carry the baſket again, to meet him at the door with 
it, as they did laſt time. 
Mrs. Page. Nay, but he'll be heres preſently; let's go 
dreſs him like the witch of Brentford. 
Mrs, Ford. Il firſt direct my men what they mall do 
vith the baſket; go up, III bring linen for him, ſtraight, 
[Exit Mrs. Page. 
1 Ford. Here, "John, Robert. Go, firs, take the 
baſket again on your ſhoulders ; your maſter is hard at 
door; if he bid you ſet it down, obey him; 5 quichy, 


Gifperch; \ tte Herr rs Ford, 
11 if Tafter. * 2 Bop 


Enter Ford; Shallow, Pag ge, Cait us, ary Evans. 


Ford, Ay, but if it prove true; Maſter Page, have you 
any way then to unfool me again? Set down the baſket, 
ains; ſomebody, call my wife: youth in a baſket! 
Oh you pandarly — there? a knot, a gang, a pack, 


a conſpiracy againſt me ! now ſhall the devil be ſhamed. 


What, wife! bY ſay ; come, come forth, behold what 4 
neſt cloaths.you ſend forth to bleaching. 


Page. * this is extravagance, Maſter Fad; you : 


are not to go looſe, any longer ; you muſt be pinioned. 


dog. 


Eva. by, this is lunatics ; tus is. mad as a mad 


tt. — eb. 
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Shal. Indeed, Maſter Ford, this is not well, indeed. 
Ford. So ſuy I too, fir. [ Ent. Mrs. Ford.] Come hi- 
ther, Miſtreſs Ford, Miſtreſs Ford, the honeſt woman; the 
. modeſt wife, the virtuous creature, that hath the jealous 
tool to her huſband : I ſuſpe& without cauſe, miſtreſs, 


fl do I ? 3... | 
il Mrs. Ford. Heav'n be my witneſs, you do, if you 
: ſuſpect me in any diſhoneſty. | 4 
| 'ord. Well ſaid, brazen-face, hold it out: come forth, 
| ſirras. [Pulls the cloaths out of the baſket. 
' Mrs, Ford. Are you not aſnhamed? Let the cloachs 
| ; alone. q W: | ; 


Ford. I ſhall find you; anon. | Abit ag 
Eva. Tis unreaſonable; will you take up your: 
wife's “ cloaths? Come away. Ts 

Ford. Empty the baſket, I ſay; 

Mrs. Ford. Why, man, Why? 

Ford, Maſter Page, as Iam a man, there was one con- 
veyed out of my houſe, yeſterday, in this baſket; why 
may not he be there again? In my houſe I am ſure he 
is; my intelligence is true, my jealouſy is reaſonable, 
pluck me out all the linen. ea 
Mrs. Ford. If you find a man there, ſhall die a 
0 's death. 2 5) 40 S t 21000 
Page. Here's no man. X LNA 

Sal. By my fidelity, this is not well, Maſter Ford; 
this wrongs you. | 1 | 
„ Eva. Maſter Ford, you muſt pray, and vot follow the 
| imaginations of your own heart; this is jealouſies. 

Fordi Well, he is not here I ſeek for. r 

Page. No, nor no where elſe, but in your brain. 
Fuid. Help to fearch my houſe, this one tune; if I 
find not what I ſeek, ſhew no colour for my extremity ; - 

let me for ever be yout table - ſport; let them ſay ot me, 
as jealous as Ford, chat ſearched a hollow walnut for 

his wife's love,” Satisfy me, once more, once more 
ſearch with me. . ee 


224 
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* This witticiſm of Sir Hugb'e, might very well he e 
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Mrs, Ford. What hoa, Miſtreſs Page / come you and 


the old woman down; my hufband will come into the 


chamber. | 01 
Ford. Old woman ! what old woman's that ? | 
Mrs. Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brentford. 
Ford, A witch, a qzean, an old cozening quean! have 
I not forbid her my houſe ? ſhe comes ot errands, does 
ſhe ? Come down, you witch, you hag you, come down, 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, ' ſweet huſband ; gentle- 
men, let him not Tine che old woman. 11 | 


Enter Falſtaff, in evomens cloarhs v. 


Mrs. Page. Come, mother Prat, come, give me your 


hand. 
Ford. Tl Prat her, out of my door, ou witch, [ Beatr 
vou hag, you baggage, you polecat, out, out, 


aut; I'll conjure you, Pl tortune-tell you- [Exit Falſtatf,- 


Mrs. Page. Are you not aſhamed 
I think you have kill'd the poor woman. 
Mrs, Ford. Nay, he will do it; tis a goodly credit 
or you. 
Ford, Hang her, witch. ; 
Eva. By yea and no, I think the *Oman is a witch, in- 
deed: I like not when a *oman has a great peard: I ſpy 

a great peard under her muffler, | 
Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen ? I beſeech you 

follow); ſee but the ifſue of my jealouſy ; if I cry out 

thus upon no trail, never truſt me when I open again. 
Page, Let's obey his humour, a little further: 

Come, gentlemen. 3 Exeunt. 
Mrs. Page. Truſt me, he beat him moſt piti fully. 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, by the maſs, that he did not ; he 

beat him moſt unpitifully, methought. , | 
Mrs. Page. Dll have the cudgel hallowed, and hung 

oer the altar; it hath done meritorious fervice. | 


This -metamorphoſe of Fal, "beſides being a ook varia- 
tion of puniſhment, naturally — Jer ribble appearance. ; 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Ford. What think you? May we, with the war- 
rant of woman-hood, f the witneſs of a good con- 
ſcience, sg him with any further revenge? 

Mrs. Page. The ſpirit of wantonneſs is ſure ſcared 
out of him. bit 74d | 
Mrs, Ford. Shall we tell our hufbands how we have 
ſerved him? | * 331-161 

. , Mrs. Page. Yes, by all means; if it be but to ſcrape 
the figures out of your huſband's brain. If they can 
find in their hearts the poor unvirtnous fat knight ſhall 
be any farther afflicted, we two will ſtill be the miniſters. 

Mrs. Ford. I'll warrant, they'll have him publicly 
ſhamed; and methink there would be no period to the 
jeſt, ſhould he not be publicly ſhamed, _ : 

Mrs. Page. Come, to the forge with it, then ſhape it, 
I would not have things cool. a 


Euter Hoſt and Bardolph. 


Bard. Sir, the German deſires to have three of your 
horſes; the duke himſelf will be to-morrow at court, 
and they are going to meet him. D | 

Ho,. What duke ſhould that be comes fo ſecretly ? I 
hear not of him in the court: let me ſpeak wick the 
gentlemen ; they ſpeak Engliſh, | | 

Bar. Sir, Ill call them to you, | bh 

Haff. They ſhall have my horſes ; but I'll make them 

pay; Pl fawce them. They have had my houſe a week 
at command, I have turned away my other gueſts; they 
muſt compt off; I'll fawce them; come. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE II. Ford's Houſe. 
Enter Page, Ford, Miſtreſs Page, Miſtreſs Ford, and Evane. 


Eva. Tis one of the beſt diſcretions of a *oman, as 
ever I did look upon. . 


gl 


| 
i , 
\- 
. 
: 


: 


— co 9 


> 
— , Q > 
9 


* The time allowed by theſe four ſpeeches, for The M 
Hives to explain Falſtaff*'s amour, is ſtrangely ſhort 3 thou 
the Hof? and Bardolpb are merely thruſt in, to glve them pauſe. 
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Page. And did he ſeml you both theſe letters, at an 
Inſtant ? | 
Mrs. Page. Within a quarter of an hour. | 
Ford. Pardon me, wife; henceforth, do what thou wilt: 
I rather will ſuſpect the ſun with cold, | 
Than thee with wantonnefs ; now doth thy honour ſtand, ' 
In him that was of late an heretic, | 
As firm of faith. 5 
Page, Tis well, *tis well; no more. 

Pe not as extreme in ſubmiſſion. as in offence, 
But let our plot go forward: let our wives, 

Yet once again, to make us public ſport, 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow, 
Where we may take him, and diſgrace him for it. 

Ford. There is ao better way than that they ſpuke of. 
Page. How? to ſend him word they'll meet him in” 
the park, at midnight? Fy, ty, he'll never come. 

Eva. You ſay be hath been thrown into the river; 
and hath been grievouſly peaten, as an old 'oman; me- 
thinks, there ſhould be terrors in han, that he ſhould not 
come; methinks his fleſh is j"aniſhed, he ſhall have no 
deſires. 1 
Page. So think I too. 
Mrs. Ford. Devite but how you'll uſe him when he 
comes; and let us two deviſe to bring him chither. 
Mrs. Page, There is an old tale goes, that IHlerus the 

hunter, | 
Sometime a keeper here in Mudbr foreſt, 
Doth all the winter time, at ſtill of midnight, 
Walk roundabout an oak, with ragged horns ; 
You've heard of ſuch a ſpirit, and well you know 
The ſuperſtitious idle-headed L | 
Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age, 3 
This tale of Herne the hunter, for a truth. MHD! 
Page, Why yetthere want not many, -that do fear” 
In deep of night to Valk by this [terns ax 
But what of this? 
Mrs. Ford. Marry, this is our device, } 
That Fata at this oak ſhall meet with us. 
* Old people. va 
oy 


: Vo Ls Ul. Page. 
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Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come. 
And in this ſhape when you have brought him hither, 
What ſhall be done with him? What is your plot? 

Mrs, Page. That likewiſe we have thought upon *. 

Ewa. Let us about it; FR 
It is admirable pleaſures, aud ferry honeſt knaveries. . 
; [Exeunt Page, Ford, aud Evans. 


SCENE IV. The Garter In., 
Euter Hoſt and Simple. 


Het. What wouldſt thou have, boor? what, thick- 
Kin? ſpeak, breathe, diſcuſs; brief, ſhort, quick, ſnap. 
- Simp.. Marry, ſir, I come to ſpeak with Sir John Fal. 
af, from Mr. Slender. f 
Hoff. There's his chamber, his houſe, his caſtle, his 
ſtanding- bed and truckle-bed ; tis painted about with 
the ſtory of the Prodigal, freſh and new : go, knock 
and call! he®]l ſpeak like an Anthropophagiman unto 
. thee : knock, I 1ay. | 
| Simp. There's an old woman, a fat woman, gone up 
into his chamber; I'll be fo bold as to ſtay, fir, till ſhe 
come down; I come to ſpeak with her, indeed. _ 
Hef. Ha ! a fat woman? the knight may be robb'd: 
III call. Bully knight! bully Sir John! ſpeak from 
thy lungs military: art thou there? It is thine Hog, 
thine Ephefran, calls. ns | 
Enter Falſtaff, 


Fal. How now, mine Hoff? i 

Heß. Here's a Babemian Tartar tarries the coming 
down of thy fat woman: let her deſcend, bully, let her 
deſcend; my chambers are honourable: iy, privacy ! fy. 

Fal. There was, mine hoſt, an old fat woman even 
now with me; but ſhe's gone. 

Size. Pray you, fir, was't not the wiſe woman of 
Brentford? © | 


Aſter this, there is a pege of unneceſſary explanation judi 
ciouſ cut out; the ſcene, in i.5 preſent ate, hangs more than we - 


could wiſh. 2 
1 FL tab 
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Fal. Ay, marry was it, muſſel-ſhell “, what would you 
with her! | 

mp. My maſter, fir, my maſter Slender, ſent to her, 
feeing her go thro' the ſtreet, to know, fir, whether one 
Min, fir, that beguil'd him of a chain, had the chain 
or 110. N | | 

Ful. I ſpake with the old woman about it. 

Simp. And what fays ſhe, I pray, fir ? | 
Dal. Marry, ſhe ſays, that the very ſame man that be- 
curd Maſter Slender of his chain, cozen'd him of it. | 

Simp. I would I could have ſpoken with the wo nan 
herſelt, I had other things to have ſpoken with her too 
trom him. | 

Fal. What are they? let us know 

Floft. Ay, come; quick. 

Scans. I may not conceal the n, ſir. | 

HefF. Conceal em, or thou dy'ſt. . 

$17, Why, fir, they were nothing but about Miſtreſs 
Anne Page,' to know if it were my maſter's fortune t“ 
have her or no. 0 

Fal. Fis, 'tis his fortune. 

Himb. What, fir? ? . 55 
F Fal. To have her, or no: go, ſay the woman told me 

0. 01-15 . 22f% 2 
Simb. May I be fo bold to ſay fo, fir? - ; 
Fal. Ay, hr; like who more bold. | 2 1D 

Sim. I thank your worſhip: I ſhall make my waſt>e 
glad with theſe tidings. © [ Exit Simp. 

Haft. Thou art clerkly ; thou art -clerkly, Sir Fob: : 
was there a wiſe woman with thee? TG 

Fal. Ay, that there was, mine Hel, one that hatle 
taught me more wit, than ever I learn'd before, in my 
life; and I paid nothing for it neither, but was paid for 
my learning. [Exit Hoſt.] If it ſhould come to the 
car of the court, how I have been transformed, and how 
my transformation hath: been waſhed and cudgeled, they 
would melt me out of my fat, drop by drop, and liquor 
 lifhermens boots with it. I warrant, they would whips 


; | | 
ie ſhdl—is well applied to open mouth'd ſimplicity, © 
| N 2 me 
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rendered more agreeable, by getting rid of that inſipid ſcene which 
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me with their fine wits, till I were as creſt-fal'n as a. 
dry'd pear. I never proſper'd fince I foreſwore myſeli 
at Primero. Well, if my wind were but long enough to 
ſay my prayers," I would repent. Now, whence, come 
you? | 


Auic. From the two parties, forſooth. 

Fal. The devil take one party, and his dam the other, 
and fo they ſhall be both 3 ; I have ſuffered more 
tor their takes, more than the villainous inconſtancy of 
man's diſpoſition is able to bear. $3 

2uic. And have not they ſuffered ? yes, I warrant, 
ſpeciouſly one of them; Miſtreſs Ford, good heart, is 
beaten black and blue, that you cannot ſee a. white ſpot 
about her. | 

Fal. What tell'ſt thou me of black and blue! I was 
beaten myſelf into all the colours of the rain-bow ; and I 
was like to be apprehended for the witch of Brentford ; 
but that my admirable dexterity of wit, counterfeiting 
the action of a mad woman, delivered me, the knave 
conſtable had ſet me 1th? ſtocks, i th common ſtocks, for 
a witch. | 

Dric, Sir, let me ſpeak with you, in your chamber; 
you ſhall hear how things go, and, I warrant, to-your 
content, Here is a letter will ſay ſomewhat. Good 
brarts, what ado is here to bring you together 

Fal. Come up into my — Lag ¶Zxeuni. o 


The fourth Act, thqugh much reduced in the- performance, 
is ſtill lang enough for any matter it contains, and its concluſion is. 


dba H geare tacked to it. 
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-» SCENE I. The Garter Inn. - 
Enter Falſtaff and Mftreſs Quickly. 


Tul. DR'ythee no more pratling ; go, Vil hold. This 
is the third time; I hope good luck hes in odd- 
numbers; away, go; they ſay there is divinity .in odd 
numbers, either in nativity, chance, or death; away. 
Ovic, Pi provide you a chain, and I'll do what I can, 
to get you a pair of horns, [Exit Miircſs Quickly. 
Fat. Away, I fay, time wears; hold up your head,, 


aud mince, 
Enter Ford. 


How now, Maſter Brook ? Maſter Brook; the matter 
will be known, to-mght, or never. Be you in the park 
about midnight, at Herae's* oak, and you ſhall - fee 
wonders. | 1 | FR, 

Ford. Went you not to her, yeſterday, fir, as you told 
me you had appointed? MEDI 

Zul. L went to her, Maſter Broot, as you ſee, like a: 
poor old man; but I came from her, Matter Breok, like 
1 poor old woman. The fame knave, Ford, her huſ-- 
van, bath the fineſt mad devil of jealouſy in him, 
uſter Brook, that ever govern'd phrenzy, I will 
tell you, be, beat me grievqully, in the ſhape of w 
woman; for in the ſhape of a man, Maſter Brook, I fear 
not Goliah with a weaver's beam, Maſter Brook, ſince I 
pluckr geeſe, play?d truant, and whipt top, I knew not 
what 'twas to be beaten, till lately. Follow me, FllteiF 
you ſtrange things of this knave Ford, on whom to-night. 
I will be revenged, and I will deliver his wife into 
your hands. Follow; ſtrange” things in hand, Maſter 
Brook; follow; | 1 s [Exennt. 


SCEN E II. Windſor, Park. | | 
Euer Page, Shallow, aud Slender. 
Dale. Come, come, we'll couch ith caſtle-ditch, till 
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we ſee the light of our Fairies. Remember, Son Hendor, 
my daughter. 


Sex. Ay, forſooth, 1 have ſpoke with her, and we 


have a nay- word how to know one another, I come to 


her in white, and cry mum, ſhe cries budget, and by 
that we know one another. 

Shal, That's good too; but what needs either your 
mum, or her Budget? The white will decypher her, well 
enough. It hath ſtruck ten a clock. 

Pa 8 The night is dark, light and ſpirits will become 
it well; heaven proſper our ſport! No man means evil, 


but ths devil, and we ſhall know him by his horns.. 


Ler $ away; follow me. 13 
Enter Miſireſs Page, Miſereſi Ford, and Caius. 
Mrs. Page. Mr. Doctor, my daughter is in 
when you ſee your time, take her by the hand, away 
with her to the Deanry, and diſpatch: it uickly ; go 
before into the park; we two muſt go together. 
Caius. I know vat I have to do; adieu. 
Mrs. Page. Fare you well, fr. [.Exit. Caius.] My 
'hwſhand will not rejoice ſo much at the abuſe of Falftaf, 


as he will chafe at the Doctor's marrying my daughter: 
but ?ris no matter; better a little chidings than a great 


| deal of heart-break. 


Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan, now, ah her troop of 
Fairies, and the We{fþ devil, Ewans ? 

Mrs. Page. They are all couch'd in a pit, hard by 
Hernes oak, with obſcur'd lights; which at the very 
inſtant of Falſtaff” s and our meeting, they will at once 


| —_— to the knight. 


8. Ford. That cannot chuſe but amaze him. 

| Mrs. Page. If he be not amazed, he will be mock'd. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll betray him finely.. ' 

Mrs. Page. Againſt fi ach lewditers, -/ 
Thoſe that betray them do no treachery. 

Mrs. Ford. The hous draws uy to the oak, tothe 
oak. ot . 
5 | ENI 
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SCENE IV. 

| Euter Evans and Fairies. 

Eos. Trib,'trib, fairies ;- come, and remember your 

parts: be bold, I pray you, follow me into the pit, and 


when I give the watch-'ords,. do as I bid you: come, 
come; trib, trib. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. The Windſor bell hath ſtruck twelve, the minute 
draws on; I am here a Windſor ſtag, and the fatteſy 
I think, th” foreſt. Who comes here? my doe? 


Enter Miftre/s Ford and Miſtreſs Page. 


Mrs. Ford Sir John? Art thou there, my deer? 
My male- deer? lO = 
Fal. My doe? Let the ſky rain potatoes, let it 
thunder to the rune of Greer Sleves, hail kiſſing- com- 
fits, and ſnow eringoes ; let there come a tempeſt of 
provocation, I will ſhelter me here. 
2 Ford. Miſtreſs Page is come with me, ſweet 
art. | | 
Fal. Divide me like a bribe buck, each a haunch; Þ 
will keep my ſides to myſelf, my ſhoulders for the fel- 
low of this walk, and my horns I bequeath your huf- 
bands. Am I a woodman, ha? Speak I like Herne the 
hunter? why, now is Czpid a child of conſcience, he 
makes reſtitution. As I am a true ſpirit, welcome. 


| [Noiſe within. 
Mrs. Page. Alas! what noiſe? - 
Mrs. Ford. Heav'n.forgive our ſins! 
Fal. What ſhall this be? 
Mrs. Ford. Mrs. Page, away, away. n 
Euter Evans a Fairies, they pixch Falſtaff, and _ 
y | | ular 
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Enter Page, Ford, Sc. They lay-hold of him *. 
Page. Nay, do not fly, I think we have watch'd you 


now : 
Will none but Herne the hunter ſervE your turn - 
MMxs. * I pray you, come; hold up the jeſt nor 
er. 

Now, Bro Sir John, how like you Windſor wives & 
dee you theſe huſbands? Do not theſe fair yokes 
Become the toreſt better than the town? 

Ford. Now, fir, who's a cuckold, now ? 
Maſter Brook, Fulſiaſ's a knave, a cuckoldly knave, 


Here are his horns, Maſter. Brook. 


And, Maſter Brook, he hath enjoy'd nothing of Ford” 55 
but his buck- baſket, his cudgel, and twenty pounds of 
money, which muſt be paid to Maſter Brook ; his horſes 
are arreited for it, Maſter Brook, +. 

Mrs. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck we could 
never meet. I will never take you for my love an, 
but I will always count you my deer. 

Fal. I do begin to perceive that I am made an aſs. 

Ford. Ay, aud an ex too: both the prooſs are extants 

Fal. And theſe. are not Fairies; 

I was three or four times in the thought they were not. 
Fairies, and yet the guiltineſs of my mind, the ſudden 
ſurprize of my powers, drove the groſſneſs of the foppety 
into a received beliet, that they were Fairies. Sce now, 
how wit max be made 4 che- dat when is ow 
ul emplayment, 

Eva. Sir'Fobn. Faltaf, erde heav' n, and leave your 
deſires, and Fairies will not pinſe you. 

Ford. Well ſaid, Fai airy Hugh. | | 

ua. And leave your jealouſies too, 1 pray Hou: | 

Ford. I will never miſtruſt- my wife again, till thou 
art able to woo her in go Engin. : A 


This third puniſhment of Fa/Aaff,, and their baiting kia in 
the" ſhape of Herne the hunter, does not riſe and operate upon vs 


with cataſtrophic force; we are not ſo much inte re ſted as we ſhould 
d ra RE 4 „ 5, BN: 35% 5 wt EIT 


Fal. 
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Fal. Have I laid my brain in the ſun and dry'd it, 
that it wants matter to prevent ſo groſs O er- reaching as 
this? Am F-ridden with a H# goat, too? * Tis time 
I were choak'd with a piece of $3. cheeſe. na. 
Eva. Seeſe is not good to give putter ; your belly is 
all putter. 

al. Seeſe and putter? Have 1 liv'd to ſtand in the 
taunt of one that makes fritters of Zxgl:/b ? 

Mrs. Page. Why, Sir John, do you think, though we 
would have thruſt virtue out of our hearts by the head 
and ſhoulders, that ever the devil could have made you 
our delight ? | ? A bag of flax? 
Mrs. Ford. What a hodge puddi bag 

Mrs. Page. A ah inns " IL Bo 
Page, Old. cold, wither'd, and of intolerable entrails? 
Ford. And one that is as. flanderaus as Satan? | 
Page. Old, and as poor as Job? 

Ford. And as wicked as his wife? ; 
Eva. And .given to fornications, and to-taverns, and 
ſack, and wine, metheglins, and. to drinkings, and ſwear- 
ings, ſtarings, pribbles and prabbles? . 

Tal. Well, | Fr yaur theme; you have the ſtart of 
me, I am dejected; I am not able to anſwer the elf: 
flannel : ignorance itſelf is a plummet o'er me, uſe me a 
you will. | 
Ford. Marry, fir, we'll. bring to Windſor, to one 
Mr. Brook, that you have cozen'd of money, to whom 
you ſhould- have been a pandar: over and above that 
you have ſuffer'd, I think. to. repay the money will be 
a biting affliction. 

Page. Yet be cheerful, Knight, thou ſhalt eat à poſſet, 
to-night, at my houſe, where I will deſire thee to laugh at 
my wife, that now laughs at thee, Tell her, Mr. Sknthy 
bath marry'd her daughter. 8 Soo 
Mrs. Page. Doctors doubt that; N 
If Anne Page be my daughter, the is, by this, Doctor 
Cains's wife. ; 1 


- 
f, 


Sun. What hoe! hoe! Father Page E 


| Page. 
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all W7edjor, 


How now, Mr, Fenton ? 


Son? How now? How now, ſon ? 
Have you diſpatch'd ! 

Sen. Diſpatch'd I'll make the beſt in Gloucefterſbire 
know on't; would I were hang 'd-la, elſe. 

Page. Of what, ſon ? 

Seu. I came yonder at Eaton to marry Miſtreſs Ame 
Page, and ſhe's a great lubbesly boy. If it had not been 
1'th' church, I wauld have ſwing'd him, or he ſhould have 
ſwing'd me. 171 did not think it had been Aune Page, 
would I might never ſtir, and 'tis a poſt-maſter's boy. 

Page. Upon my life then you took the wrong. 

Sen. What need you tell me that? I think fo, when 
T took+a boy for a girl; if I had been marry'd to him, 


—4 all he was in woman's apparel, I would not have had 
im. 


Page. Why, this 1s your own folly. 

Did not I tell you how you ſhould know my daughter by 
ker ents?" 

Sor. I went to her in white, and cry'd um, and ſhe 
ery'd Budget, as Anne and I had appointed; and yet It =. 
was not Anne, but a poſt-maſter's boy. 

Mrs. Page. Good George, be not angry; I knew of 

— purpoſe, turn'd my daughter into green, and in- 
deed ſhe is now with the Doctor at the 8 and 

there married. 


Enter Caius * 

Cass. vere is Miſtreſs Page? by gar, I am cozen'd; Þ 
ha“ marry'd one garſoon, a boy; one peaſant; by gar. 
A boy; it is not Arne Page; by gar, I am-cozen'd. 


Mrs. Page. Why, did you takt-her in green? 
Cas. Ay, by gar, and 'tis a-boy ; by gar, III raiſe 


Ford. This is ſtrange ! | who hath got the right Anne? 
"Faqs mY heart miſgives me; here comes Mr. 7 aon. 


' Enter Fenton and Anne Page. 


The cheats put upon Slender and Caius throw a gleam. of, ſpirit, 
upon this ſcene, J 


"ay, © 


OF WINDSOR 921, 


Anne, Pardon, good father; good my mother, pardon. 
Page. Now, miſtreſs, | 
How chance you went not with Mr, Slender ? 
Mrs. Page. Why went you not with Mr. Doctor, maid? 
Fent, You do amaze her, Hear the truth of it. 
You would have marry'd her moſt ſnamefully, 
V/nere there was no proportion held in love: 
The truth is, ſhe and I, long fince contracted, 
Are now fo ſure that nothing can diffolve us . 
Ford. Stand not amaz'd ; here is no remedy. 
In love, the heavens themiclves-do guide the ſtate; .. 
Money buys lands, and wives are fold by fate. 
Val. I am glad, tho? you have ta'en a ſpecial ſtand to 
ſtrike at me, that your arrow hath glanc'd. | 
Page, Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heay'n give thee 
oy ! | 
What 2 be eſchew'd, muſt be embrac d. | 
ul, When night-dogs run, all ſorts of deer are chac'd, 
Mrs. Page. Well, I will muſe no further, Mr. Fenton. 
!!-av/n give you many, many merry days! | 
od huſband, let us every one go home, 
ad laugh this ſport o'er, by a country fire, 
Ii John and all. ; | 
Ford. Let it be ſo, Sir John : 
To Maſter Brook you yet ſhall hold your word; 
For he to-night ſhall fe with Miftreſs- Ford, r 
| [ZExeunt omues. F 


* Theſe lines, though they uſually are, ſhould not be omitted 
Th* offence-is holy that ſbe hath committed, ain 
And this deceit loſes the name of craft, | 
Cf diſobedience, or unduteous title; 

Since therein ſhe doth evitate and hun i 
A thouſand irreligious curſed bours, | 
Which forced marriage would have brought upon her. 

+ The laſt AR is ſo ſpiritleſs, that it throws a damp upon the 
preceding ones; the greateſt merit we find is its brevity, for the 
whole, as ated, does not extend above ſeven pages. 


2. of The Mery Wives' of Windſor, 
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Morals ; written ſome. Years fince, now fitſt reviſed 


and publiſhed, with Notes and Illuſtrations. By Mr. 


Tuouas Hut, of the Theatre-Royal, Covent- 
Garden. In two neat volumes, price 6s, ſewed. 


BELL's COMMON PLACE BOOK. Formed 


generally wpon the Principles recommended and LEN. - 
— 


tiſed by Mr. Locx E. Price 11. 58. 3 


This work is elegantly executed from copper plates, 
on fuperfine writing demy paper, and may be had of 
all the bookſellers in England, by enquiring for Bell's 
Library Common-Place Book, formed upon Mr. 
Locke's principles. This book is generally bound 
in vellum, containing 5 quires of the very beſt demy 
Paper properly prepared, for 11, 5s. Ditto, if bound 
in parchment, x1. and fo in proportion for any quan- 
tity of paper this book may contain, deducting or ad- 
ding two ſhillings for every 8 may be in- 

as above, . 
« Mr. Locke has confined his elucidation to the 


„advantages anling from reading; in feleQing re- 
„ markable paſſages from books: but this is not 


<* the only purpoſe to which the Common- Place 


% Book may be ſucceſsfully applied. It is not fole- 


ly for the divine, the lanvyer, the poet, philJopher, 


er biforian, that this publication is calculated: 
„ but theſe its uſes are experimentally known, and 
* univerſally admitted. It is for the uſe and emolu- 


„ ment of the mar of buſine/5, as well as of letters; 
for men of faſhion and fortune, as well as of fudy ; 
for the travęiler, the trauer, and in ſhort. for all 


«© thoſe who would form a ſyſlem of uſeful and agree- 
% able knowledge, in a manner peculiar to them- 
„ ſelves. while they are follgwing their accuſtomed 
purxſuits, either of profit or pleaſure,” 
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